


ol 





























Fe 
. 
Ya 
f 
: “a 
\ 
. 
X 
- 
\ 
y 
y | 
q 
] 
e ~ 
rr 
t 
\ 
\ 
f 
° 
, 















































Dy[No|ABY Jo ydeqy 





OMce—% Adelaide Stree: +. Sst. 








Vol. 18 No. 6 = Sheppard Publishing con 5 @ bed, sonernie 





HE unhappy situation has at last compelled the Ross Gov 
ernment to appeal to the province. The funeral has 
been fixed for the 25th of January. The announcement 

is not put this way in a spirit of mockery, nor because I have 
any unfriendly feeling for Hon. G. W. Ross and his col- 
leagues. Nor do I mourn as one who cannot be comforted, 
believing as I do that nothing but overwhelming defeat will 
purify the executive end of the Liberal party in the Province 
of Ontario. Sometimes we say of one who has been long 
and hopelessly ill, “It is much better he is gone. Life was 
worth nothing to him and he was a trial to his friends. This 
sort of thing does not mean that the dead man’s friends were 
not willing to make sacrifices for him, but even sacrifice be- 
comes painful when undertaken for an unhappy and morbid 
victim of an incurable malady. The Ross Government ha; 
long been sick unto death, and the obsequies would have 
been much more anxiously hoped for if the heirs, waiting 
with ungenerous and ungraceful eagerness for the offices, had 
been more worthy of confidence. It has been made evident 

that the sick Government should have been let die much | 
sooner, for reorganization has not brought about regenera- | 
tion, and affliction has failed to produce either a change of 
heart or an improvement of method. 

Even at the last, when there was ng choice between re- 
signation and disgraceful developments in the election courts 
on one hand, and an appeal to the country which cannot even 
be called a forlorn hope, on the other, the Government, 
grown so incurably accustomed to cant and humbug, through 
its newspaper mouthpiece in a leading editorial bleats with 
a pitiful assumption of virtue: ; 

A dissolution of the House is a natural sequence of the 
great gathering which assembled in this city on No 
vember 23 last. That representative body of Liberals 
charged its leaders with the carrying out of a new pro- 
gramme of reforms. With its existing majority it would 





not be feasible to undertake the radical changes which the | 


convention called for. The Premier is, therefore, well ad- 
vised in making an appeal to the province for a mandate 
to go on with the reforms which we profoundly believe are 
of so much importance to us all. 

What rubbish! The convention was called as an excuse, 
the programme was prepared at the bidding of Mr. Ross, and 
the appeal to the country is the sole and exceedingly slim 
chance of dodging an overdue defeat. 

The administration of what it is fair to call the late Gov- 
ernment was, on the whole, good. If it had not been, it 
would not have lasted so long. The methods used to pro- 


long the period of power were, on the whole, bad, and for a | 


time effective; if they had not been effective the Government 
would have been defeated sooner. The new Government may 
administer our affairs badly; they probably will. They may 
use evil methods to maintain themselves in power; they 
probably will. The policy of Mr. Whitney and the bunch 
of politicians surrounding him affords us but little hope for 
a manly, clean administration free from pandering for votes 
and a hunger for campaign funds. Present conditions, how- 
ever, must force the electorate to decide whether recent 
offences are to be condoned lest a probable offender be the 
temporary beneficiary of a change. The present Governme it 
cannot be supported without its supporters becoming acces 
sories to inexcusable transactions. The-first duty is to punish 


the offenders; the second will be to watch their successors, | 


punish them promptly if they offend, and give them as short 
a term as possible to entrench themselves. The work will 
only be half-done when the Ross Government is put out, for 
I candidly believe that the Whitney Government will be but 
little better. Nevertheless, there must be a beginning made, 
and it is to be hoped there will be a sufficient body of Inde 
pendent members elected to the Legislature to hold some 
thing that with reasonable additions may be a balance of 
power. 

With the Prohibitionist party I have little sympathy, yet 
I cannot see how they can support Mr. Ross, who prefers 
even the ghost of a chance to retain power to the fulfilment 
of pledges made to the temperance people by his predecessors 
and ratified by himself. To save their face they must defeat 
the Government, even though they feel, as they must feel, 
that thev will receive much less consideration at the hands of 
the Whitney group than they did from Mr. Ross and his sup 
porters. Between now and nomination day the Prohibition 
ists have sufficient time to put a candidate in every constitu- 


or stampeding his neighbors by some gust of changing doc- 
trine. 
ogians for entertaining one belief and preaching another. 
This rather interesting view is quite.opposed to the one held 
by the Roman Church, which considers 


| 


In this way Dr. Milligan apparently excused theol- 


| 


there is but one 


theological conscience, and that is the corporate one of | 


which the Holy Catholic Church is the custodian. In this 
code no man is allowed to decide what is right or wrong | 
| theologically; the Church attends to the job with a com- 
pleteness which must be restful. 
of it is that those accepting this view are apt to believe—in 


The unfortunate feature 


fact are expected to believe—that no matter what they do, 


if it is sanctioned 


by the Church it is right, no matter 


whether the matter is theological, political or social. The 


partial emancipation from this somewhat peculiar doctrine 


is what gives a trifle of elasticity to the individual, and ] 
presume has created what Rev. Dr. Milligan would call the 


individual conscience.” I had supposed that amongst those 


dissenting from the Roman Catholic view the individual 
conscience was the only one to be cultivated or consulted. 


It 


appears, however, that this is not the case. I regret t 


find that I am only partially equipped in the matter of con- 


science, for so far as I know I have 


but one, and many 


people think that that is in a poor state of repair. How 

ever, it is perhaps better to have but one and be reasonably 
scrupulous in following it, for I notice a number of people 
have private consciences, theological consciences, political | 
consciences, one used in business, another for pleasure, and 
yet all appearing to justify very divergent and often op- | 


posing things 


Those of us who find it hard enough to dis | 


tinguish and hearken to the one small still voice perhaps 


ency where there is a reasonable chance of his election, or | 


where his presence in the field will decide whether a Grit 
or Tory shall be the representative. In this way only can 
the Prohibitionists demonstrate their strength and sincerity. 
If they allow themselves to be kicked from one party to the 
other they will be deserving of no recognition and will cer 
tainly get none. By holding the balance of power in th: 
Legislature they will have an opportunity of dictating terms 
By incorporating some other important principles into their 
platform they may even obtain power and 


pass the laws, 


_ TORONTO, CANADA, DEC. 17, 1904. 


| strength of character and appreciation of the amenities and 
| difficulties of life, how much wider and stronger are the | 
| arguments in favor of collegiate residences in a new country 


send boys and young men to residential schools and colleges, 
not only for knowledge and _ refinement, but to obtain 


| 
~ . : | 
Speaking of a generation ago, a very large} 


like Canada. 


| percentage of us can remember the ambition of our fathers | 


and mothers to give us a good education, and, as they put | 


| it, to start the children in life better than they (the parents) | 


started. Those who obtained a good education either by 
their unaided efforts or by their own work and the assist- 
ance of their parents can appreciate how difficult it was to 
become possessed of the refinements required to set them | 
at ease when first mixing with people whose habits and edu- 
cation were different from those common to the farmhouses 
and none too luxurious homes from which the ambitious 
toilers came. While the habits of industry and vigor of 
farm life helped the country iad to master his academt 
tasks in a manner that made some of his town-bred com- 
panions look cheap, the country-bred man was often filled 
with fear of himself or humiliated by his unimportant mis 
takes, exaggerated by 
clumsiness. Perhaps in a less,degree than formerly the ma 
jority of country-bred students come to the university w 
very narrow views of life, too small a knowledge of ot! 
men and exaggerated notions of the importance of wealth 
and social position. In fact, they do not erstand values, 
overestimating many things and underestimating others. In 
the college residence they soon find a prevalent and reason 
able standard. and in my estimation the finding of this 
standard is the first great object of education. If they go 
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On January 25th, the Ross Government will go to the country. 


have some advantages in not being confused by a multitude 


|of inner monitors 


which they demand, but which the majority of thoughtful | 


people believe unnecessary and unwise. It is generally recog 
nized, however, that for the first time in the history of the 


province the Prohibitionists have a real reason for making a | 


fierce and independent fight. Probably at no other time has a 
third party been so necessary, and perhaps the time will 
never come again when the Prohibition party will be viewed 
so sympathetically as now, if for no other reason than the 
one stated. They have a chance to demonstrate that they ari 
Practical politicians and not simply a destractive force rolling 
first into one political camp and breaking the legs of th 
leaders, and then rebounding with disastrous effect into the 
Opposition camp. 

The passing of Hon. G. W. Ross's period of power shou!’ 
not long dim so bright a light as he has been in the thought 
of his province and country. It will be kindness rather than 
cruelty to end his period of suspense and torment. It will 
eventually be a good thing for Ontario, for Canada and him 
self. While there remains a buck-saw, a back yard and a 
wood-pile, even the poorest of his colleagues should not b 
out of a job, and the province will not be the loser if they 


are forced to change their occupation 


a", 


1 Sunday Rev. Dr. Milligan strenuously put forward 
the theory thataman has a dual conscience, individual 

and corporate. I rather like the idea, and I wonder, 
now TI come to think of it, how we have got along for so 
many years with but one conscience while finding full use 
for a couple of lungs and a pair of kidneys. It seems ob 
vious that a man should have more than one conscience—one 
for public and another for private use: one to be referred 
to when you want to “do” a man, and the other for refer 
ence when he tries to “do” you. If we are to be equipped 
with two consciences, whv not have six? They might all 
be useful, and one should have enough 


varied, arid we should have a conscience adanted to every 
chance of adventure, lest we be suspected of having 
none. To keep one’s conscience from heine bruised. care 
should be taken not to use it except with the greatest pos 
sible reservation, and never when it does not exactly appls 
to the situation. By having half a dozen, one might expect 


| feet on St. George street 


| frontage? 


**« 

ILL some real estate sharp be kind enough to explain 
the mysteries of land values on the north-west cor 
ner of St. George and College streets? The city 

control'ers, backed by Commissioner Fleming, recommend 
the Perkins lot, in the locality named, though it 1s now and 
always will be unsuitable, at $75,000. The lot is described 
as having a frontage of 234 feet on College street and 364 
In round numbers this is $320 
When did land begin 
It is $206 per foot on 


per frontage foot on College street! 
to sell for that price in that locality? 
St. George street! Who ever paid that price, or even half of 
it? Commissoner Fleming says the price of th ma. 
be reduced to $60,000 by selling off 164 feet of th 
street frontage. That would be at the rate of $ 
Think of it, O ye taxpayers! We are to buy 364 
per foot and sell off 164 feet of the same property at $90 pe 
ot, its real value! When did land on College street become 
worth the difference quoted as existing between the two 
frontages named: even the $60,000 lot with only 200 fect 
depth standing at just about $260 per College street toot 
The whole of the proposed transaction smells of 
jobbery of the rankest kind. And at the preposterous pric 
the library is to be located where more than three per cent 
of the population will never visit it, except to say they ‘iav2 
seen it 





: a*« 

Ts gift to the University of Toronto of $15,000 by Mr 
E. C. Whitney of Ottawa, a brother of the leader of 
the Opposition, to further the project of building 

residence for the students, is a generous manifestation of 

the growing sentiment that the greatest benefits of a um 
versity education are to the students who live in groups 





|}under proper supervision, Last Saturday the Globe had 


When vou come to | 


serutini i - . ; ) . 
Inize it they seem necessary, as circumstances are sO| come traders would probably not be particularly benefite 


to keep them all in good repair and not have themerving o' | 


nights in a shrill and discordant way liable to keep one 
Se. Dr Milligan would confer a favor by telling us 
where we might, at first cost. pick up an extra conscience 
or two to be used in an emergency 


lof residential colleges.” His idea of an education is th 


The particular case to which Dr. Milliean referred was | 


the conscience theological: the individual conscience repre 


number of letters from prominent men dealing with th 
question of the benefits of a university education to business 
men, [wo opinions stood out with particular clearness 
That of Mr. Flavelle indicated that lads who desire to be 
} 
by a university course, while those who want to be bus 
ness men in the larger sense would be better equipped 

the menfal discipline acquired by a 
Colonel Pellatt, while defining a proper callege education a 
not merely a cramming process, stated with fore but pet 
haps a little too sweepingly, that the best sort of university 
education can be obtained “only in the atmosphere and lif 


scholastic course 


obtaining, amidst the best possible surroundings, both social 
and academic, of a knowledge of men and their methods 
and from this standpoint one can hardly find reason to min 
imize his assertion 

If in the old countries where culture is much more com 


+} , . * . 
senting a man’s private belief, a corporate conscience having | mon than here, where the parents of many of the college 


to do with his belief 
the latter being valu 


as a member of a religions community. | boys have ample means and leisure, fine libraries and good 
able to prevent a man being stampeded | home surroundings, it is found to be of great advantage to 


to boarding-houses the academic air is missing, the mix 
company of boarders is apt not to be refining, diversity 
pursuit is apt to be disconcer La 








and t S Sta 
except that you must have ri t pr 
| there is no reason why the sh st 
supporting and the livi as as the or 





lodging-house, 


























atmosphere which has been referred to. 
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| said that if he wanted his son to be a gentleman he would 
not send him to Toronto University. 


Single Cepies, Se. 
Per Annum [in advane:}, 87. } 


Whole No. 900 


| ; Some time ago I 
juoted the expression of a prominent man of this city who 


li 


The article was char 


acterized by those who might have heeded it as altogeth 


too sweeping 


Further and more detailed information leads 


me to believe that it was nothing of the sort. A st 
cannot spend four years amongst men who are trying to tr 


one another, taking advantage 
vance their own reputations, 
| prizes for unworthy students of their own wl 
and disheartening better men who have _ be 





Aside from mental and s ge 
, hygienic cooking, proper habits of diet, 1 
order, can be insisted upon where half a h 
with similar tasks are grouped together, while ex 
ercise and sport can be organized immeas ily better i 
such a system. Now that the residence project seems to 
well under way, it is to be hoped that other generous 
zens will come forward and financially put the plan upo 
its feet 
~ALKING about th t be tr 
been so persiste 1e wl t spl 
of that institution tl p é 
dealing, sneakfulness, self-seeking, and yersona 
tions which cannot but destroy thr ‘rue il, or indeed a1 
worthy ideal, « iversity iif University of Toront 
hould have long petty squab! t] 
baser breed of th r ow 
destroy or di isiasm which sh ls 
every graduat ld « rv m 
mater and revering f | ege sec i 
to the memory t him rt et 
published in thi ¢ “An_ Indictme 
f Toronto Ur 1 man who |} \ 
whereof he spo t forg h rt 
intiversity ite his sot Ww \ I ! 
realize when he became Ived tl politics fe 
which Toronto University ts unfortunately noted 
In an effort to investigate the t | r talsity of 
charge s, orm who does not belong to a col y qu nin 
it almost impossible to obtain the facts | some of tl 
professors tl outsider is a barbarian whose foot sho 
never | ullowed in the classic halls of le d wil 
voice should not be heard in interrogat ) | 
campus or beyond the fence Chis notion must be abat 
doned if either the city or province is to be i 1 ! 
cess to co operat 1 making the U versity \ 
well equipped and efficient institution it shou ’ 
must investigate the charges that have been S 
duty ts it Can the University Senate bs t 
look after pleasant a task, when in that chic 
offencers i btained positions or are so 
sented | people of this city and province 
know nvthing bout viiverst life or are sufhciently 
terested to desire that the best possible use should be mad 
of th funds annually expended—that our institution does | 
not measure in the most important respects with other 
enjoying fewer advantages There is no genuine esprit d 
corps amongst th aculty or the students; there is no en 


thusiasm, but little real culture; and while there are many 
able, industrious and right-thinking men on the staff, their 
work is largely neutralized by the unwholesome and stifling 


none of our affair, 
professors regard all 


of the work of oth« 


seeking to obt 


1 


others, and in a general way acting like an outfit 
schoolmasters looking for promotion, without n 


change these things we 
even reputable and w 
outsiders who venture 

vulgar busybodies who should be 
things are coming to 


Yet when we try to 





some sort of 





of the institution are not those’ whx 
possibly defeat for the time being, a 
ad « 


and reorganization 
S I have no fear of bei I i 
tisements on this page, an impulse 
in to direct the attention of young 
ilities still within the reach of the bank 
often supposed to have little within reach 
livelihood unless he has a big “pull.” At the 
meeting of the Sovereign Bank Mr. R 
donald, a respected and level-headed busin 
city, was elected president without any 
being a great financial magnate; Mr. D 
fif years ago was stenographer to Mr. B 
of Commerce, was continued as G 4 ger, 
made second vice-president, given a trip to the | Countr 
at nuch-needed rest; Mr. C. R. ¢ 1 
forty, was given the mana 
Mr. Cumberland, who joir 
..merica nearly twenty y 
and extensive New York exp 
here, though practically Jocal ma 
Bolster’s illness. Though a first-class 
19 


has no “pull,” and his success 
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sson and comfort in this for 
‘'t propose to be either a 
equipped with and by your 
pushed into the front row with marve 


aan wiles 





1g 
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a caee ‘ ** x 
UDGE MORGAN let off a youn thief named 
Kyle, with a prey 
little wh 





ious convict sentenc 
~ 


with the 1 rk that ng up 


looked and acted 


another clrance, at the reque 





and teacher. Instead of re 
boasted of how he fooled t 


tough he evidently is. On Monday J 





gave him three years in t penit he su 
sentence is a good thing w t \ t 


ld be the 








wi 
other 


worst sort 
Judge Morgan has giver ! s tern war 
he ticket-of-leave chaps 
HE Toronto Rail, 

cense the public by occasionally letting the pow 


off, never putting 


the 

















reumstan sw 


‘over of the pamphlet is pri 1 this 


“PERJURY: 


“TE willl tell the truth. the whole 
truth. and nothing but the truth, so 
help me Ged. 


“Then he lied.” 


lescribed as reading from the pamphlet the 
wing statement 

‘At the recent eas trial perjury w comn vitted in th 
Supreme Court of Massachusetts by Kidder, Peahody & Co 
entry H. Rogers. or by Thomas W. Lawson 

ere was no possibility of mistake; it was premedi 
ited, del’berate, wilful perjury. and it was not 
to save life or to preserve freedom; it was just 
gain of a few dirty dollars 

“Perjury is a nasty crime any way you look at tt 
nasty crime! Itis acrime against man,a crime against law 
1 low crime, a cowardly crime! 

“There is no just‘fication for nerjurv uthouch ther 
ire deorees in it. The one committing it to save a wo 
man's honor, a relative from hanging. a friend from prison, 
cannot be classed with the one who, for gain, swears away 
another’s reputation. One is a St. Bernard, the other 4 
jackal. Although both are guilty of crime, one is guiltv of 
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Michie’s 
Christmas 
Stockings 


are ready- 
filled with 
T oys and 
Trinkets, 
saving you 
all the 








choosing. g 


No present more pleasing 
a little child than one of 





these Stockings full of Toys 


A medium size (14 inches 
ng) is 40c, but there cere 
ittle ones at 10c., and veauties 
$2.00 each 


Michie & Co., 


7 King St. West 


Grocers, Etc. 


trouble of 








CANADA 
FURS 


FOREIGN 
FURS 


Dineen’s 
Men’s Fur Coats 


The wearing-life of a Dineen fur 
coat exceeds that of the most ex- 
pensive cloth coats, and a cloth 
coat scarcely affords protection 
against the severities of our winter 


weather. 





RIVER 
MINK 


$50 to $60 


Heavy English 
Beaver cloth shell, 


lined throughout 





with native Cana- 
dian River Mink. Cord fasteners. 


Otter collars in varying sizes. 





Russ Muskrat 


spe $75 “yc 

Heavy English Beaver cloth 
shells, lined throughout with fine, 
‘ 4 


furred dark Russian muskrat. 


Full Otter collar with wide lapels. 








Canadian 
Mink 
$200 


Light weight, fine black English 


Select 
Skins 


Exceptional 
Talloring 


Beaver cloth shells, lined with 
selected Canadian mink-skins. Ot- 
ter collars his style of coat runs 


i 


o three hundred dollars, accord 


ng to the width of Otter collar. 


The W. & D. Dineen Co. 


LIMITED 


Manufacturing Furriers 


Corner Yonge & Temperance Sts. 
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DIAMONDS 





Why pay fancy prices when 
you cap save 15 per cent. 
AT THE 
Jewelry Parlors 


Jas. D. Bailey, 0 ots King 













TWO DECEMBER BRIDES 





Mrs. EpcGar T. CoNnLey, née GEARY. 








Mrs. CHARLES DUER, née BLACKSTOCK 
Social and Personal. 

RS. BLACKSTOCK-DOWNEY, daughter of 

Rev. William S. Blackstock, D.D., of Toronto, 

was married to Major Charles Duer ef the 

India Medical Service, on Monday, December 

5, in the Anglican cathedral at Rangoon, Bur- 

| mah. The Bishop of Rangoon, the Right Rev. 


John Strachan, officiated at the service, which was followed 
| by a reception at the residence of Mrs. Lentaigne, Glendalough, 
| Kokine, Rangoon. A la 1umber of guests were present, 

representing prominent officials and English society in India. 
| The bride received many beautifal gifts from her friends in 
| Canada, the United States and England. Major Duer’s stand- 
| ing in his profession is high and he is one of the most ef- 
| ficient and respe cted_ officers in the colonial service. Mrs. 
| Downey’s wedding-“owti ~ was of the richest lavender satin 
| brocaded in white, with a design of Canterbury bells. Among 
her wedding gifts was a most exquisite flower brooch made 
of pointed pearls arranged like a white aster, the tribute of a 
woman friend of title and prominence in England. The To- 
| ronto friends of the bride, who have loved and admired her 
| some of them from her childhood, send many loving thoughts 
|and good wishes to 
to see Major and Mrs. Duer here next year. 
| * 








Another international marriage was celebrated in old St. 
Mark’s Church, Ni ra-on-the-Lake, last week, when on 
December 7 Miss ( Madeline Geary, one of our most 
dashing and clever girls, became Mrs. Edgar T. Conley, wife 
of Captain Conley, of Montgomery County Maryland, 
lan officer of the Sth Infantry, U.S.A. Mrs. and Miss Geary 
been living in a pretty home, “The Knoll,” at Niagara- 
| time, and Captain Conley has been 
iagara, on the United States side of the 
site the old Canadian town. Mr. Regin- 
t srother, brought in the bride and 

marriage ceremony was performed 
Mark’s, Rev. John Garrett. Miss Geary 
robe des noces with a beautiful lace 
the valley wreath with 
“ Miss Margaret Barnhardt of 
was her only attendant, 
1 with pink girdle and hat of 
roses. The men of the bride- 
iard of honor, lining the aisle 
neel, and numbers of the 
and their wives were 
reater Britain and the 
ie altar, and the church 
vergreens. Dr. Charles Henry 
























have 





lite roses 


























C rile a brother of the groom, was best man 
and Cay tin, U.S.A., and Mr. Ge H. Muir 
hea i ishe While the r er was be 
McFarland of Toronto sang O Per 
Loi gave the reception and breakfast at 
K ' from the two Niagaras, Buf 
Le re pr t The usual cere 
I tt r sword was 
gracef p rm Captain and Mrs. Con 
ley went south for their 1 pa 
| eri ] yf the groom wel 
aW a ¢ t of brow . 1, th 
| coa gire f 2 ve ta lac 
waist peau Ww I plume 
mong h and beautit Z \ coffe 
rvi¢ 1 Oo ( ( € company 
Dr 1 Mrs. Parfitt w on Thursday for a fly 
g visit to M Bruce Macc it St. Andrew's ( g 

Mrs. |! tt received with he ter iW i 

fternoon 
. 

Ir. and Mrs. Rumsey of St. I ha c pa 
te s the guests of Mrs gh M \ wt 
lace, and we a the nd Gove 

it se last w Mrs. Rut } 

arming young ma On $ | 
isband were guests of h é 
given by the Lieutenant-Governor | I Mortimer ‘ 
Another dinner was give rit 
House to which the foll t or t b 
invited Ir. Justice O j ir. J 
and Mrs. Teetz r: J ( ] 
rs. Sweny of I | O Brien 
Drom M h, Dr d Mr 
ty. Ste g Ry x g Bla Cano 
and M Wel and Mrs. Yarke 
r. and l Mr. and M i. 5 
Strat! ir. and rs. | ind Mrs. Beardmor 
Mr. and I W oT Ir and Mr Ang 
Kirkland, M and Mrs. Stewart yuuston, Mrs. Cawthra of 
] i | St 4 ‘ hy W ed i¢ sday Mr 
ickenzie Alex f heon of twelve covers in 
no the welcon 
3: nent 
* 
pt 1 
I ting lay, W i I i LT i paper 
gz de 
rect ch <p and 
nmigt z t or f t 1) Mr 
y t up t t t h a good deal of 
cleverne s informat the pati oat 
\ ent of a lett 
fy M f Mo I 
fo g t ly d it 
t rt the only ! 
W nd it wa t 
n 1 er p Nothin mor 
‘ I [ til Ju | 
' e | 
t t f tl Irctic has a 
t i pla i | P W ed ) 
é Oo i | et } 
“ W I i ¢ 1 
‘ fr fixed t 
mit of navigat a Stra t ttle I 
mouth his contradicted the optimistic report of 
railway promo O announced sot tin io that the 
| passage was possible for half the vear Miss Constance 
Kudyerd Boulton took th hair, as the regent, Mrs. Land, 
is out of town 
- 


| Mrs. Gibson invited some friends to tea to meet Lady 
| Tilley on Friday last. Mrs, Cecil Gibson and Miss Smart of 


her this month. I believe we may hope | 


tulle veil; her; 
fcuracy in a 


lit be correct 





Port Hope poured tea and coffee. It was a very dainty and 
pretty little function, and some of the guests who enjoyed it 
were Mrs. Hoskin of the Dale, Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, 
Mrs. Otter, Mrs. Winn, Mrs. Grasett, Mrs. LeMesurier. 
Mrs. Strathy, Mrs. Delamere and Miss Denison, Mrs. Prim 


rose, Mrs. Payne, Mrs. O’Brien of Dromoland, Mrs. and | 


Miss Kerr, Mrs. Edwards, Mrs. Holford Walker and Miss 
Strange 

7 
_ Mrs. Henry Nerlich is now settled in her new home, 78 
Chestnut Park road 

* 


Satied { 
Mrs. Willie Rose and her family and Mrs. Massey will 


spend the winter in the university town of Berkeley, Cali- 
fornia 
* 

Mr. and Mrs. A. L. Eastmure have been for the past 
week guests at the Hotel Astor, Long Acre Square, New 
York. 

* 

_The Schumann Chamber Music Society holds its first 
private rehearsal in Conservatory Music Hall this evening 
at 815 o'clock. 

Scams 


Minor Items of Men’s Dress. 





‘ORSAY! What a name it is (possibly more interest- 
ing to me than to others), but it reminds me of Mr. 
B-erbohm Tree’s revival of the D'Orsay play (The 
Last of the Dandies), and of an interesting state- 

ment for which I believe Mr. Godfrey Turner is responsible, 
and which has lately been quite the rounds of the British 
newspaper press. It is to the effect that the clothes worn 
by Mr. Tree in this play are made by the son of the real 
Count D'Orsay’s tailor, who has in his possession the or- 
iginal patterns and the measurements of the greatest of ali 
the beaux. By a singular coincidence, these patterns and 
measures were found to fit Mr. Tree without the smallest 
alteration. I cannot vouch for the truth of this paragraph. 
Among the minor items may be mentioned the thin watch. 
Especially for evening use (perhaps because very strict ac- 
watch is not particularly important at night, and 
never was—except to Cinderella), it is more important in 
the estimation of the dandy that his watch be thin than that 
By an odd freak, it is much more modish to 
carry a thin silver or gun-metal watch than a thin gold one. 
| can generally see some sense in the mode, but I confess I 
can find no adequate reason for this freak of the fashionable. 
Fancy handkerchiefs are the fashion, and the rule in con 
nection with the wearing of fancy or colored handkerchi. fs 
this, that with the sack or lounge suit, silks and silk and 
linens go best, and that whether the border is broad or nar- 
row, the handkerchief large or small, the color ecru, red 
r green, makes little difference so long as it is manly and 
in some sense matches or forms good contrast with the cloth 
oi the coat. When you are wearing a tail coat, linens are 
better than silks, and then colored monograms are very suit- 





Shown by Ely, King Edward Hotel, 


ible and especially effective on handkerchiefs of white; or 
pick up something with a conventional pattern 
grounds, it looks very well. One must not carry 


hand 


if lkerchief with any color in it with evening clothes 
the very best style is a rather sheer linen handkerchief 
with the monogram in white. In fact, it is about all that is 
po sible 
Certainly the most interesting thing which has to be re 
corded at the present is what may be called the “Boom in 
Brown.” It would be perfectly easy for a man who wished 
to commit such a Philistinism to array himself from the 
street shops in a complete brown outfit. For instance: Hat, 
brown bowler; cravat, of brown barathea, or fancy crépe; 
t, brown worsted or homespun; fancy vest of plain or 
gured brown; hose of brown merino or cashmere; hand 
hief of brown silk; brown Oxfords, and a brown part 
Each of these items would be individually quite 
orrect at the present time; but, of course, no man in his 
sob senses would (as Mr. Balfour, Prime Minister, ele 
y says), “go the whole hog.” That would be too much 
While discussing colored handkerchiefs, I might have re 
marked that a man of real taste would most likely on . 
formal day occasion use a white linen handkerchief with 
lesign or his monogram in pink. Why? 
rnation of ‘the Lawson type is the universal coat flower 
this year and it is worn so large that the color value of it 
assumes real importance in the composition (as Brummell, 
that true artist in appearance, would have said) of a man’s 
costume. Assuredly one would not like a colored handker 
chief and a coat flower of this size if they did not match. 
D’Orsay 
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FIT FOR A PRINCE 


Codou’s French Macaroni * 


* Codou’s French Vermicelli 


The finest quality made—ask your grocer for it 
All best Dealers sell it 


| 
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aol 
dada i(e), 


* COCOA 





THE COWAN Co., 


DELICIOUS 
CONFECTIONS ARE 


Chocolate Cream Bars 


Chocolate Wafers 
Milk Chocolate 


These Goods are Pure, Dainty and Nutritious. 
LIMITED 


TORONTO. 
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F you are 
al looking 


for an artistic 
gift do not failio 
see our latest 
novelties in 


Hair 
Ornaments 


They represent 
the tastes ot 
many designers, 
and we have 
them at all 
prices. 




















and fancy Cumbs 
are always in de- 
mand and make 
accep able gifts. | 
Several interest 
ing suggestions 
for any lady are 
shown here and 
we invite your 
inspec tion—ne 
obligation to: uy, 
For Hair Dress- 
ing appointments 
Phone Main2 83 


73% KING 











and 


Personal. 


As property is divided 
into two classifications, so 
may Christmas gifts be— 
real and personal. 


In ladies’ gifts, for in- 
stance, personal gifts, as 
the name would indicate, 
are for personal use, such 
as-— Diamonds of all 
kinds — rings — pendants 
—hair ornaments—neck- 
lets — beauty pins — and 
the scores of other neat 
little pieces of jewelry— 
gold thimble—card cases 
—pocket books—vwriting 
table sundries—portfolios 
— music rolls — fans — 
glove and handkerchief 
boxes — toilet articles, 
such as brushes, mirrors, 
combs, perfume bottles, 
salts bottles —jewel cases, 
garter buckles—manicure 
sets — belt buckles and 
other such articles“ad /10” 
—these are enjoyed by 
the recipient. 


So-called 


**Real Gifts’’ 


Many ladies take a pe 
culiar pleasure, however, 
in seeing wealth lavished 
upon home rather—orna- 
ments and table decora- 
tions. To such people 
our stock appeals with 
equal strength. 

For instance: Grand- 
father clocks—tea sets— 
chests of family silver— 
coffee sets—afternoon tea 
sets—sugars and creams 
—pearl handled fruit and 
fish sets—entree dishes -— 
vegetable dishes—cande- 
labra—candlesticks— 
vases of all |inds—fancy 
fruit spoons—salad sets 
— sweet dishes — liquor 
sets — claret jugs — cut 
glass bowls—ice cream 
dishes—celery dishes, etc. 
~- Sheffield trays and sal- 
vers—or possibly bric-a- 
brac_ cabinets—pedestals 
—bronzes—marble statu- 
ary — decorated vases 
china art plates —electric 
light fixtures. Oh! there 
is a wealth of most desir- 
able pieces in Diamond 
Hal! stock just now. 


‘sus Kyrie Bros. 


Diamond 





| a 18 to 124 
olt!| | Yonge Street 


Toronto 


i Jahn & Son St. West 

















FROM DAUGHTER 

to Mother, Sister, or Aunt, all are in- 
terested in leoking their best, and 
The Pember Store is the 
Mecca of all seekers after THE 
BEST in HAIR GOODS. 
Be sure and see our Pompadour 
Bangs with Natural Sca p Parting. 
Also Waves and Transformations, 
Christmas Goods in great variety 
and at special low prices. 


THE PEMBER STORE, 
127-129 Yonge St. 


If you want to please mother, wife 
or sister, there is no more appropriate 
gift thana 


Switch, Pompadour, 
Bang or Wave 


These can be made up for you be- 
fore Xmas. If they are not suiable 
you can return them afterwards. We 
have on hand a special importativn ot 
novelties in 


Hair Ornaments in jet and amber 

Turquoise Shell Combs 

Sterling and Ebony Backed 
Brushes 

Toilet Articles, Manicure Sets, 
Etec. 


Out-of-town orders filled before 
Christmas. Write to-day and be on 
the safe side. 


The Doreawend Co., of Toronto 


LIMITED 
103 and 105 Yenge St., Teronto 



















Cuas, Porrer - - 85 Yonge St. 


Opera Glasses at 
POTTER’S 


We would be pleased to show you 
our large assortment of fine Opera 
Glasses ; they represent the very 
latest models, most beautifully 
finished. 


The Lenses are the finest quality, 
and are so arranged to afford the 
widest possible field of vision. 








C. B. PETRY, Proprietor. 
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Don’t 
put it off 
any longer 


HRISTMAS is 
just a week away 

and if you have put off 
buying a present for 
your brother, best young 
man, or father, don’t do 
so any longer. Here 
are a few suggestions 
of not very expensive 
but useful gifts you can 
purchase at our stock. 


Beautiful Black 
Cashmere % Hose 
for 25c. 


Better lines in fancy and 
plain colors at 50c. 


Handsome 
Silk Suspenders 


in individual boxes, 
50¢., 75c. and $1.00 


The newest thing 
in Brown Silk 
Handkerchiefs 


$1.00 each 


Handsome 
Scarf Pins 
25c. to $1 50 


Cuff Links 


25c. to $1.00 


Umbrellas 
7 5C. 80 $4.00 


Neck=Mufflers, Silk 
and Wool-lined 
Mocha Gloves, and 
Gloves and Mitts 


of all kinds, 50c. to 
$3.00 a pair 


* Truly” we are a great 
house for Men's. Fix- 
ings for Christmas or 
any other lime. 


OAK HALL 


Clothiers 
[15 King Street East 


J. Coombes, Mgr. 


Superfluous Hair 


Removed by the New Principie 


De Miracle 


It is better than electricity, because 
it does not scar or produce a new growth. 
Better than X-ray, because it does not 
burn, sear or paralyze the tissues under 
the skin. Better than depilatories, be 
cause it is not poisonous; therefore, 
it will not cause blood poisoning, or 
produce eezema, which is 80 commoa 
with depilatories, and does not break 
olf the hair, thereby increasing ite 
growth. 

Electrolysis, X-ray or depilatories are 
offered you on the bare word of the 
operators and manufacturers. DE 
MIRACLE is not. 1 isthe only method 
which is indorsed by physicians, sar- 
geons, dermatologists, medical journals 
and prominent magazines. 


DE MIRACLE will be mailed to any 
address, sealed in plain wrapper for $1. 
Your money back without question if it 
fails to doall thatis claimed for it. 

Our booklet — the most complete 
treatise on Buperfluous Hair ever pub- 
lished—containing the testimonials of 
numerous physiciaas and surgeons and 
those of hundreds of others—will be 
sent free, in plain, sealed envelope, 
upon request. Write for it to-day to 
DE MIRACLE CHEMICAL CO., 23 
Quezn Street West, TORONTO, or 


THE SIMPSO COMPANY 


LIMITED 
TORONTO, ONT. 
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| breakfast that the trouble happened 1 | 
| believe it 


| married last 


| particularly swagger 


| roam over plains, where any 
| grass or bush might conceal 


| pected movement, or on 


| can’t very well say 


| Poor Pa unfortunately 


More Letters from Lithia. 





Y¥ DEAR PAL,—I am writ- 
ing this letter under pecu- 
liar circumstances, and [ 


hardly know whether I’m | 


on my heels or my head. 
So much has happened lately. In the 


first place, | am married again, bu: 1 | 


do not know what has become of my 
husband; and, as you may guess, a 


problem of that kind is a little trying, | 


But I must begin at the beginning and 
describe the wedding. It was really 
most successful. ,I wore my bearskim, 
which I had touched up to look like 
new. A little pine gum rubsea on to 
the bare spots and then coverel with 


| tabbit’s fur quite enables one to avoid 


announcing the fact that your Sunday 
clothes have begun to moult. Indeed, 
my treatment of the dress was sv suc 
cessful that it nearly brought trouble on 


me. The creature next door was so 


madly jealous about it that she stood at 
her garden gate as Pa and I walked 
“Rabbits !” 


out of our house and said 





‘I was listening to the sweet things 


most distinctly. So I asked Pa two wait 
a minute while I just went back and re- 
quested her to say it again. She said 
she should repeat the remark wh-a it 
pleased her to do so. But I said I 
thought not; because, after all, my 
dear, when you are wearing your 


mouth round under your left ear yo: | 


“Rabbits!” what- 
ever else you may be able to gurgle out. 
It is a peculiar word, and requires the 
mouth to be in the front part of the 
face in order to enable you to accentu- 
ate the labials properly. And as the 
creature was wearing her mouth pretry 


| nearly at the back of her neck at th, 
| time I left her, her idea that sh: 


wiil be 
able to say “Rabbits!” for a month to 
come is a sheer and picturesque delu- 
sion. I hate, of course, to go scrapping 
on my wedding morn; but the creature 


| next door had been asking for it for a 


long while, and as I was quitting the 
home of my _ childhood for ever, I 
thought her insolence afforded me a 
good chance of leaving her something 
to remember me by 

The wedding feast went off with quite 





| that at the Polydon wedding they only 
| had one man killed, and I have heard 
| it rumored that he could very well have 
been pulled round, only the _ bride’s 
father thought it would give the wed- 
ding a more distingay look, and so he 
finished the man off himself with a 
| carving-chopper. You can quite under- 
| Stand, then, how mad_ the Polydons 
must have been. Of course, I never 


suspected any trouble at the time, as I | 


was so happy; but all at once a lot of 
| men in masks rushed in and broke up 
the gathering. Then, before I had re- 
covered from my surprise, they grabbed 
hold of me and rushed me out of doors 
and said I must consider myself a pri- 
soner. Of course, my dear, I wasn't 
going to consider anything of the kind; 
but before I could fight my way clear, 
they took me by the scruff of the neck 
and ran me up a little pathway that 
leads to the mountains. I only just had 
time to bite the ear off one of my cap- 
tors, and though that didn’t help me 


ZZ 


fi 


my new husband was whispering.” 





much, it is clear that he will never be 
the same man again. 

As I could see that resistance would 
be useless, I thought I had best follow 
them as directed, and hope for my luck 
to turn presently. They took me to 
their cave in the mountains; and while 
one held me securely, the other brought 
along my trousseau, which he had 
found hanging on a nail behind the 
door, where I had _ put 
would be ready for going away. 


it so that it} 
When | 





| V. The 


Resurrected Royal Romance. 





N view of the approaching visit 
here of Miss Lulu Glaser in_the 
new comic opera, A Madcap Prin- 
cess, in which that talented come- 
dienne assumes the réle of Mary 

Tudor, it will be interesting to recall 
the facts, as furnished by history, with 
respect to the Tudor princess and her 
love romance with Charles Brandon, 
round which episode the opera is writ- 
ten. 

Mary was the daughter of Richmond, 
the victor of Bosworth Field, subse- 
quently Henry VII. of England. She 
was born in 1497, and was thus a full 
decade younger than her famous (or is 
it infamous?) brother, Henry VIII. 


“To the warm temperament of her |} 
race,’ says the chronicler, “she added | 


great personal beauty, and was the ob 
ject of a deep attachment on the part 
of Charles Brandon.” At the age of 
seventeen, Mary was 


betrothed (the | 


THE IDEAL BEVERAGE 
thevid quench the thirst, cheer aad stisas- 
inte and seurish er strengthen. 


LABATT’S 
India Pale Ale 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 


You are invited to. try it, and if found 
— to you to ask your merchant 
it. 





contract was subsequently broken off) | 


to Charles, Prince of Castile, who later 
became the far-famed Emperor Cuarles 
engagement to the Castilian 
prince was no sooner declared off than 
the aged King of France (with which 


| country England had just concluded a 


treaty of peace), Louis XII., appeared 


| aS a suitor, and with success, as far as 


| the formal 
| concerned. 
| France for the brief period of 


marriage ceremony was 
Mary Tudor was Queen of 
three 


| months, for Louis died January 1, 1515. 


|; Almost 
| beautiful widow 


immediately his young and 


married her first and 


| only love, Charles Brandon, taking the 





we got to the cave the chief of the men | 
told me they were brigands, which is | 
quite a new industry in our part of the | . s 

: | was suitably provided for, Charles be- 


country. It appears that their business 


is to run off with people, and then to} : “ ; : 
| ward of the Crown, and having for play- 


ask for a reward for 
victims to their friends. 


restoring their 
The man ex- 


plained that it was a business that had | 


a great many risks, as, apart from the 
constant liability of being fatally clipped 


in the neck, there was always the 
chance that they might run off with | 
people of no value at all. He told me 


that that had happened to them only 
| last week They 
town, and after a fearful fight they had 





‘They took me to thei 


a splash. 1 counted fifteen distinct and 
separate fights myself, and when the 
wreckage was counted up at the finish, 
we found that four of the guests 
been killed. I’m not quite sure that 
there won't be a fifth, as young Mr 
Anthropos was really all used up, and 
Pa said somebody ought to tread on 
him and put him out of his misery. 
tried to 
a better fighter than himself, and some 
where about the middle of the break- 


fast he had to be taken home and put | 


to bed. I can’t, of course, say that I 
saw everything, because I was listening 


to the sweet things my new husband | 


was whispering in my ear; but every 


noweand again, when one of the fighters 
bumped into us or was knocked by a} 


well-directed swat into the middle ot 
the dinner-table, my hubby and I were 
reminded that life is not poetry all the 
time for ever and ever. Indeed, once, 
one of the fighters lost his balance and 
was knocked right into the rabbit- 
stew, and my hubby got up and had to 
belp kill him for such a shockingly bad 
exhibition of table manners 

It was just at the conclusion of the 


all arose from the jealousy 
and spite of that Polydon girl who was 
month. Apparently — the 


news got about that my wedding was a 
. ‘ affair,as I had had 


four people killed at it 


had | 


tackle | 


I must tell you | 


mountains. | 


cave in. the 


captured one of the leading politicians. | 


When, however, they began to negoti- 
ate for a ransom with his friends, they 
found the politician hadn’t got any 
| friends to speak of; and the town was 
rather grateful, if anything, to the brig- 
ands for having relieved it of the poli 
tician’s presence 
him go, as, of course, he wasn’t worth 
his keep. 

The brigand told me that they made 
| a specialty of brides, as the bridegroom 
was pretty sure to be willing to pay a 
pretty fair ransom. He said that as 
long as I kept good and quiet no harm 
would come to me, but that if I at- 


want, as they think my friends are likely 
to come all the sooner to ransom me. 
I can’t say that it is at all unpleasant 
here, as the brigand chief is a really 
handsome man, and if I had met him 
last week, before I had settled on my 
present husband, I would just as soon 
have married him as 


So they had to let | 


tempted to escape they would tie me to} 
a tree by my hair, and set some mice at | 
me. They let me write all the letters I | 


had gone down the | 


| 
| 





anybody. He} 


! seems very rich, as he told me that they | 


| frequently have enough 
house to last for three days 
but, of course, this may only be mere 
brag. Anyhow, here I am; and I ex- 
pect to be either ransomed or rescued 
at any moment. Your loving friend, 

LITHIA 
-Pick-me-up 


Fe em RanRAP EDO D DOP = 


Did You Ever See a Donkey Shy? 
Horses shy because they are de 
scended from ancestors accustomed to 
tuft of 
an enemy 
Under these 
often have 
once starting 
Iden or unex 
coming with 
strange object 


waiting to spring on them 
circumstances, they must 
saved themselves by at 

away on observing any su¢ 


out warning upon some 


| This is supposed to have become a habit 


| surefootedness 


which has descended to their domesti 
cated descendants 

The donkey, on the other hand, is de 
scended from animals which dwelt in 
the hills, among which there were prec! 
pices and dangerous paths—hence the 
and comparative slow 


ness of the donkey. His ancestors were 


| not so liable to sudden attacks of wild 


Moreover, sud 


f snakes 
beasts and of s camei 


den and wild starte on alarm 


have been positively dangerous to them 
Hence they learned to avoid the very 
| habit which proved so useful to the 
| horse in the plains 

The habit of eating thistles, which is 
almost peculiar to the donkey, is also 
supposed to come from these same an- 
cestors. Living in dry and barren lo 
| calities, they found little food, and 
hence learned to eat hard and dry, and, 
if necessary, prickly plants 


food in the} 
ahead; | 


| 
| 


} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


—_—_— Po 
Barber (suggestively)—Your hair is 
very dry and_ harsh, sir Customer 


(wrathfully)—And one of your ears is 

‘a good deal bigger than the other, but 
you don't care to have people twitting 
you about it, do you?” 


——_—_--<-—____— 
| Teacher—What is a volcano? Pupil 
| —A cutaneous disease. Teacher—How 
| do you make that out? Pupil—Isn’t it 


an eruption? 


| 
| 


|} emnized a 
| wich, 


precaution to authorize and fortify the 
contract with a papal bull. This latter 


move of the headstrong princess—de- | 
| spite the fact that he had 


royal word that if she obliged him by 
marrying the King of France, in her 
next venture she could marry accord- 


ing to her own sweet will—raised the | 
but only for a while. | 


ire of Henry; 
Her marriage with Brandon was sol- 
few weeks later at Green- 
and “big, _blustering brother” 
came out handsomely ‘on that occasion 
by presenting the bridegroom with a 
title and landed estates, and the bride 
with an immense dowry. 

Charles Brandon was a son of Sir 
William Brandon, Richmond’s standard- 
bearer at Bosworth, who had the mel- 


ancholy distinction of meeting death at | 


the hands of the doughty royal hunch- 
back, Richard III. himself. 
ing the throne, Richmond saw to it that 
the family of the gallant Sir William 


ing taken into his own household as a 


mates his future bride and sovereign. 
As Henry grew in years he seems to 
have grown in attachment for Brandon, 
and one of his first acts on becoming 
King was to appoint him one of his es 
quires 
pality of Wales. 
for arms, and in 1513 he covered him- 
self with glory in a desperate conflict 
with the French, off Brest, and for this 
exploit was created a peer of the realm, 
by title Viscount Lisle. On several sub- 


| sequent occasions he accompanied the 
King on military incursions into France | 
—indeed the service he rendered at the | 
reducing of Boulogne in 1544 may be! 
said to have cost his life, for shortly | 
after reaching home he died, aged about | 


sixty. He was buried with great mag- 


nificence at St. George’s Chapel, Wind- | 


sor. Of Brandon the chronicler says 
significantly: “Though an honest and 
upright man, he retained the favor of 
his imperious sovereign to the last.” 
Brandon ‘was brave, handsome, 
accomplished, and a peerless swords- 
man. His exploits on the tourna- 
ment ground rang throughout 
rope, and on_ one 
poor old moribund Louis was a specta- 
tor from a couch of Brandon’s bril- 
liant skill, being only too painfully con- 
scious that the young bride at his side 
had eyes that day for only one figure— 
and that was not his. Brandon was 


present at the famous meeting between | 


Henry VII§. and Francis I. of Frarice, 
when the two monarchs are said to have 
engaged in a friendly tussle on the 
wrestling mat. It was on this occa- 
sion that the Princess 
tiously absented herself, “just to spite 
that jade, Anne Boleyn,” whom she 
cordially hated, but who about that 
time was the King’s constant com 
panion 

The unfortunate Lady Jane Grey 
was one of the fruits of the marriage 
of Mary and Brandon. 


——_—_—_--» 


‘For Dogs and Cats.” 





Around the new, low fountains 
The P. C. autocrats 
Have placed a sign of wisdom 
That reads: “For Dogs and Cats.” 


Will it catch the eye of puppies 
Or kittens, do you think, 

And lure them from destruction 
To a strictly harmless drink? 


Or will the knowing sparrow, 
_In thankful attitude, 

Spy this and flit, remarking, 
“Beg pardon, I intrude?” 


Do they expect the bison, 
The sprightly kangaroo, 

The graceful boa-constrictor, 
Will want to drink there, too? 


Or must the yak and emu, 
On little city bats, 
Be barred from this refreshment 
Designed “For Dogs and Cats”? 
KATHERINE L. MEap 





--USE- 
Covernton’s Carbolic 


Tooth Wash 


It cleanses and preserves the teeth, 
sweetens the breath, prevents decay, 
Give it a trial and you will use no 
other. Price Qc., 50c. and $1.00 
bottle. For sale by all druggists. 








D. WATSON & CO., Agents 


Montreal. 


given his | 


On ascend- | 


and Chamberlain of the Princi- | 
Brandon had a genius | 


Eu- | 
occasion the | 


Mary ostenta- | 


You certainly must look neat and well groomed at Christmas time, at 
least. Send us your suit and have it freshened up, renewed and pressed into 
shape. You'll feel better, look better, enjoy it more. 


FOUNTAIN “MY VALET” =. 


Telephone M. 3074 
30 Adelaide Street West 








Art Workers in 
Lighting 


Fixtures 


EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS 





Oxley-Enos Co., Limited 


94 King St. W., Torente 





371 FIFTH AVENUE, 
| NEW YORK 


BANK OF TORONTO BUILDING, 
MONTREAL 






















Oriental 


Rugs 


Ais Everlasting 


Amas Gifts 


We are offering now a magnificent collection of Persian, 
Turkish and Indian Rugs at 
VERY SPECIAL PRICES 


Also beautiful collection of Benares and Egyptian Brass- 
ware, Vases, Tea Trays, Jardinieres, Damascus hand- 
carved Tabourets, Arm Chairs, Tables, Screens and a 
peerless collection of great many other ORIENTAL 
ART GOODS. 


Our assortment of holiday gifts is most unique of Its 

kind, therefore no one should miss Inspecting our 
oods before buying their Xmas presents. Mall Orders 
tven Our Prompt Attention. 


Courian, Babayan ©@ Co., 
40 King East, TORONTO. 


LA GRIPPE 


Bronchitis, Paeumonia and Lung Troubles 
Vin Mariani absolutely Reliable in La Grippe Epidemics 


General Henry Libermann, M.D., who reached the distinction and 
honor of Surgeon-in-chief of the French army, writes 
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“‘VIN MARIAN! was the tonic absolutety relied 
upon in ‘La Grippe’ epidemic in France, and 
had frequent deserved mentions in the Medica! 


Ed 


Holds the premier position asa remedy for La 
Grippe. Vin Mariani serves both as a preventive 
and a remedy to relieve and successfully combat 
this dread malady. 








Mrs. Meyer’s 


Banquet and 
Refreshment 
Parlors 


BALL ROOM ia best condition. 
| Catering for large or small parties 


Tel Pek og. Mrs. P. V. Meyer. 
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Rich Cut Glass 


} Bxclusive designs from the best American factories i NURSES 


| Flerian Ware Hellosine Ware | 


| Dura Ware Hospital Graduates, $14 to $18 per week, 
} ALL THE LATEST NOVELTIES | Under Graduates, 10° 14 " 
Art Pottery for ) Experienced Nurses 7° 12 “ 
| Holiday Gitt, | Nurses’ Directory 

ee | MRS. M.S, CURRIB, Masager 
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The Sayings of Sheba. 


Being the advice given by the dusky 
queen in the unacknowledged years of 
her age to her daughter Solomena in 
regard to men. 

AKE heed, my daughter, of 

] my precepts and acquaint 

thyself with men. Study | 

them diligently that thou 

mayest comprehend them 

to their own undoing. 
Make pretense to them of great fear and 
|} wonder. Lift thine eyes with adoration. | 
Heed their boasts with credulous ec- | 
| stasy. Flatter those whom thou wouldst | 
| have worship thee,and unto all be civil. 
Keep in thy heart thy ridicule and lay 
| on thy lips honeyed flattery, then wilt 
thou win much homage and many fa- 
vors. 

2 Be not afraid of the man who boast- 
eth that he knoweth women. Verily, 
| he is a bluffer. Like unto a little child 
| is he—a little child in the night crying 
bravely with frightened heart: “I know 
the dark; I am not afraid.” 

3 Even so it is that he who boasteth 
of his knowledge of women hath most 
fear of their power. Therefore crieth 
he with a mighty roar as he runneth 
| from pursuing petticoats: “Great is my | 
| knowledge of women; I fear them not.” 
4 If thou desirest this man, my child, 
often prevent fresh fruit being follow thou after him. Be_ patient. 
ts oliaiat Heed not his bluff. The day shall come 

nencial, when thou shalt have Ats heart beneath | 

Try ‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’ and see thy little heel. If thou wouldst keep 
how quickly they cure you of 7 there, turn from him the day that 

ae thou winnest him and speed away; nor 
Constipation, Biliousness, Sour return to him ever, as long as thou art 
Stomach, Bilious Headache, ee Oe es So 
x e ss yiseé: woman's 
of Appetite and Kidney 5 In the fulness of a wise woman 
troubles. 


knowledge of men—kings and_ sages, 
courtiers and lackeys—I have said unto 
At ell Draggiste. 
Im $Oc. boxes. 





“‘ Fruit-a-tives”’ are fruit juices in tablet form. They 
are the laxative, tonic and curative principles of fruit—com- 
bined into pleasant tasting pellets. They contain all the 
virtues of fruit—but by the secret process of making them, 
their action on the human system is many times intensified. 


What “Fruit-a-tives” are for 


‘« Fruit-a-tives’’ are the na- 


tural and logical cure for all 
Stomach, Liver and Kidney 
troubles. Their action is that 
of fresh fruit, only very much 
surer and more effective. Then 
too, they are free of fruit acids, 
sugar and woody fibre which 


thee that no man understandeth wo- 
men; yet have I not said that there is 
no creature wearing the garb of a man 
who hath not full comprehension of us. 
6 Yea, there is one who walketh in 
male attire te whom all the secrets of} 
|; women are known 
7 He goeth among us freely, yet, be- | 
| cause of him, our husbands and our} 
: lovers are not wroth. 
eee Hair 8 He attireth himself gorgeously, and 
oe eee | the dernier cri in neckties is for him. 


MISS FLORENCE M. WELCH | 9 He lispeth, he hath a falsetto voice. 


i A nimble wit is his, and he telleth ris- | 
MEDICAL ELECTRICIAN 


| qué stories, yet are we not shocked. | 
| His understanding of our wiles and our 
THERMO and GALVANIC PARLORS : | vanities is marvelous. He consoles us 
BATHS SUITE 1, BANK OF HAMILTON @§) concerning our cooks 
FARADIC MASSAGE Cor. Queen and Spadina 


He will design 
Phone Main 1509 





ELECTROLYSIS GALVANISM 


} 
FARA DISM | 


| for us our garments, and weep with us 
| when they fit not. | 
' 10 Unto him is the door oped of our 
| skeletons’ closet. When our husband 
| batteth, it is he who goeth forth and 
fetcheth him home in a hansom cab. 

11 Verily is this useful being our 
guide and comforter, yet so beyond all 
logic is the primal instinct of woman 
that, from such an one she turneth 
away to bestow her love upon some 
Brutal Man. 

12 Yea, rather does she choose in 
preference a lusty oaf with no intuition 
beyond the wisdom of sawing wood and 
saying nothing. { 

13 Take heed of my counsel, my 
daughter, and confide not thy heart to 
another maid, Boast not to her of the 
favors of thy best beau, for straight- 
way will she strive to undo him in thy 
favor. 

14 Of him she will tell thee many 
things she hath heard; that he batteth; 
forsooth, that he boasteth of thy love 
for him. 

15 Heed her not, I say unto thee, for 
surely as thou dost scorn him and turn 
irom him because of fer evil words, 
even so wilt thou come to find him be- 
stowing his wealth upon her at the café 





SPOOL SILK 


There is one Kind 
of Sewing Silk 
that I always use 
and that is 





him. 

16 If that thy soul be set upon social 
prominence go thou to pink teas, call 
fiercely along with the fiercely calling 
multitude, let thy voice be heard at wo- 
men’s clubs and charitable soup kitchens 
that thy name may wax great in the 
yellow journals 

17 If thou wouldst avoid boredom and 
desirest an amusing existence, stay 
thou at home and keep thine own tea- 
| kettle boiling for thy men _ friends. 


| Heed that there be some among them, 


UP 


No matter what any one 
may tell you follow my 
advice and use this famous 
silk. It is the Best in the 
World. | 





fe Home Needlework is a magazine that every lady 
__ Should take. Issued 4 times a year, 96 pages§ | noreover, who will prize the highball 
beautifully Illustrated, 50 cts per year Write for § | far beyond the milder beverage. 


sample sending 15 cents. | 18 Think not to escape scandal by 
| keeping within thine own house, for 
CORTICELLI SILK CO. Lrp. | verily I say unto thee that she who 
ST. Jonns, BP. Q. | hath many friends among men is reviled 

a by women 
19 Yet must thou make thy choice. 
And there be women of great wisdom 
who have chosen to be talked about by 
other women rather than talk to them 
| 20 Heed this, my child. Woman in- 
| terpreteth man lightly, while with much 
} seriousness is woman by man inter- 

| preted. 

} 21 Man is an animal of discretion 
| He liketh not risks. Great is his cau- 


ESTABLISHED 1856 


CELEBRATED LEHIGH VALLEY COAL 


P. BURNS & CoO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
reckon upon her caution and trusteth in 


her, for well he knoweth that she who 


YARDS-—Princess Street Dock—Telephone Main 190. is discreet and hath fear of the tongues 
Corner Front and Bathurst Sts.—Telephone Main 449. of men will protect him by her 
OFFICES —426% Yonge Street—Telephone Main 3298. discretion 
572 Queen Street West ‘elephone Main 139. 22 Fez ps ia’ I 
304 Queen Street East—Telephone Main 134. 23 Fear not, my child, him who boast 
concerning his Believe 


tion concerning women. Of her he is 
not afraid, but of the reeklessness of 
her tongue standeth he in great awe. 
22 Therefore is the quiet and discreet 
one trusted by man. Therefore doth he 


own 


429 Spadina Avenue—Telephone Main 2110. eth 


conquests 


3 Sores eros ee poomppne Pas Til. him not when he sayeth, “Lo, I have 
2414 Gnann ion w Telephone Main 1409. kissed many maids, and many there be 
whom I could have caressed and would 


ae. not!” Of him mayest thou have nm 
fear, for he lieth ever and there is no 


HEAD OFFICES 44 KING ST. EAS:, 





charm in him. Yet be thou not too 
BEST QUALITY friendly with him, lest he slander thee 
Thou mayest trust thyself against his 


seductions, but not against his tongue 
24 Hearken unto my counsel and heed 


COAL and WOOD 


not the blandishments of elderly men 
Rather would I trust thee to the chiv 
AT LOWEST PRICES alry of a butcher lad than to the fa 
List of Offices + therly protection of an old sport of 
3 KING EAST a , 
415 Yonge S:ireet 798 Yonge treet 25 Vain is it for a woman to nag her 
= peaes Steees West 1352 Queen Street Weer husband The more she naggeth th: 
304 Wellesley Sarees on Geen en more unheedfu weth he 
Kevianade Kast, near Berkeley Street 26 In Lebanon Tre « lls a daug 
Penk of Chen n i there dwells a daugh 


ter of Delilah 
of men 
27 When the 


Bathurst Street. or posite Front Street Great is her knowledge 


Pape Ave , at G.T. 

Yonge Street, at 0 P.R. Crosdng 

Lansdowne Ave,, Near Dundas Street 
; Dovercourt Road 


honeymoon of her wed 
lock was spent her spouse became like 


unto other Aushands, eating and drink 


Sor. Dufferis as Bloor Streew 
| ing much, lapsing into long silences 
The FLIAS ROGERS C0 after a full meal, answering Aer sallies 
8 | with swinelike grunts 
LIMITED. i 


28 Seeing him thus. she nagged him 





| breedeth mischief. st 
keep peace with her husband, it is upon | 


where thou wast wont to wander with | 











not—saying not unto him: “Why dost 
thou not talk? Why dost thou not 
hearken to me? In the days ere we 
were wed,” and so on, after the manner 
of other women. 

29 None of these things said she. She 
sat her down by his couch with her em- 
broidery. Silent was she at her task, 
but she looked not ill of mood. Again 
and again would she smile to herself as 
she plied her needle. 

30 Then did her husband wax curious. 
“Of what art thou thinking?” demanded 


| he 


31 She smiled and shook her head and 
gurgled a little gurgle fraught with 
mystery. 

32 “At what art thou laughing?” he 
questioned, sitting upright on his couch 
of sloth and rubbing his heavy eyelids. 

33 She answered him not; but arose 
and, looking toward the groves of Le- 
banon with moist eyes, trilled a little 
song. 

34 “Of what and of whom art thau 
thinkings’ demanded the man. 

35 She returned to her task. A heavy 
sigh she heaved and then did she smile 
kindly upon him, but spake never a 
word. 

36 Then did the man wax anxious of 


heart; then was he mightily confounded. | 


Said he unto himself: “A silent woman 
Verily, if she can | 


another her thoughts do dwell.” 

37 Straightway, then, did he seek to 
entertain her as in the days of 
betrothal. He brought her gifts. Oft 
did he take her to the theater. 
great were his efforts to amuse her, lest 
her heart wander forth beyond the 
groves of Lebanon whither he might 
not follow. 


38 Heed this story, my daughter, and | 


hearken to my counsel. To speech 
from woman man hath grown callous 
through its plenitude; but her silence, 


their | 


And } 





being rare, filleth him with interest and 
conjecture 
ANNULET ANDREWS 
Ce a en _eh EEn 


The Poker Players. 





all liked Smith. 
might make 
To Brown short observations that 
Would start a lively “give and take” 
And almost lead into a “spat.” 


They Though Jones 


They all liked Smith 
might 
Insinuate that Jenkins’ game 
Showed luck that was mysterious quite 
’Mongst gentlemen, yet all the same 
They all liked Smith often 
rose 
Disputes engendering rancor stern 
Amongst the others, heaven knows, 
They were remote from one’s con- 
cern— 


Phough 


They ail liked Smith. A simple soul 
He was, who always lost his cash 
Without a murmur, on the whole, 
And _ played a childlike game and 
rash! 


Moral. 


Friend, would you be more popular 
Among the gang than now you are? 
It can be compassed quickly with 
A little trouble: Do like Smith. 


Then will 
chord 
Through all the town. 
Lord 
Doth a right cheerful giver love, 
A cheerful loser men approve! 
—New Orleans Times-Democrat 


they sound of praise the 


For though the 
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A Diplomatic Coup. 





66 ERHAPS General Stoessel is 
more actively inhospitable 
than I am, and possibly Gen- 
eral Kuropatkin shrinks from 

the duties of host with greater skill,” 

said Pugsley with a self-congratulatory 
grin; “but I can boast some victories in 
that line myself. 

“You see,” he continued, “my wife 
decided that it was up to us to have the 
family for Thanksgiving dinner this 
year. Did I oppose the appalling propo- 
sition? I did not. Did I comfort and 
encourage her in her nefarious scheme 
to introduce discord and strife into the 
bosom of my home? I did. What’s the 
use of war when diplomacy will land a 
solar plexus? 


“T aided and abetted her with the ut- 
most enthusiasm and liberality. Did she 
think a fifteen-pound turkey would do, I 
insisted upon a thirty-pounder; did she 
calculate that two chickens would make 
enough salad, I decided that six were 
barely sufficient; did she figure on a 
gallon of ice cream, I wouldn’t be con- 
tent with less than double that quantity; 
and so on all through the menu. Wher- 
ever she proposed to spend a dollar, I 
immediately insisted upon spending at 
least two 

“Of course she knows all about my 
affairs, and I could see that she was 
getting uneasy and frightened as she 
saw how lavish and extravagant I was 
determined to be. So I promptly 
boosted my reckless prodigality several 
notches higher. Still she didn’t back 
down. It was getting pretty near time 
to do the inviting, and I was desperate 
If my strategy failed, all was lost. 

“So I told her to run into the city 
and pick out fresh paper for the hail 
and dining-room. That pretty nearl) 
brought her down, but still she wav- 
ered, probably on account of wanting 
them so badly. So I added that while 
she was at it she should get a new car- 
pet for the parlor, and a new set of 
dishes, and see the florist about sending 
some men out to decorate . ' 

“That fetched her, though it was piti- 
ful to see that heroic woman's Struggle 
hetween what she knew was her duty 
and her desires. But she knew that our 
mortgage was getting clamorous, and 
she told me so. I was firm. I told her 
that if we were going to do it at all, we 
couldn't let the family go away saying 
how shabby we were and what a failure 
I must be. That settled it 
elsewhere 

“No, maybe I couldn't keep the Japs 
from calling at the palace in Port Ar 
thur or spending the winter with me in 
Harbin, but I can keep the invader out 
c{ my humble domicile all right.” 

Avex. RIcKETes 


and we ate 
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Though Bilkins | 
| our letters?” 
| twins 


| fact, that is what I—and no doubt the 





| commanded should be done. 


The Pogwell Letters. 


66 A!” said Mr. Pogwell. He 
was seated at the breakfast- 
table with his morning paper 
spread out in front of him, 

and he said “Ha!!” in the tone he was 

accustomed to use when he wished to 
call the united attention of his family 
to some matter of importance. The 

Pogwell family, therefore, looked to- 

wards him obediently. 

“Ha!” repeated Pogwell. “Precisely 
what I’ve said time and again for the 
last ten years.” 

“What have you said?” asked Mrs. 
Pogwell. “Do you mean about Mr. 
Balfour, or taking up the roads or dust- 
men, or Italian brigands, or——” 

“No, no,” said Mr. Pogwell. “It’s 
about this invitation from the editor of 
the Times. Wants his readers to sug- 
gest improvements. I could have told 
him that was the only way to increase 
his circulation twenty years ago. Why, 
only the other day I was saying to Ad- 
miral Cooper——” 

“But what about the invitation?” in- 
terrupted his wife. Mr. Pogwell said 
so many things to Admiral Cooper that 
were not worth repeating. 

“Why,” said Mr. Pogwell, “it’s a very 
sensible one. The only way to save his 
paper—as I’ve said before now. A 
paper must be run on popular lines—it 
must appeal to everyone, old and young 
alike.” 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Pogwell. 

“Consequently, I think it would be an 
excellent plan,” said Mr. Pogwell ju- 
dicially, “if each one of you, including 
the twins, were to sit down and indite 
a letter to the editor on the lines sug- 
gested by this invitation. Every one— 
even the youngest—ought to have an 
opinion on this very matter. Every one 
of my family knows, or should know, 
his or her Times. I have brought you 
up to it. Very well, the composition of 
a letter will give each one of you food 
for thought, and may give valuable as- 
sistance to the editor. Out of the 
mouths of babes and sucklings—ha!” 

“Don’t you think,” said Mrs. Pog- 
well, observing the downcast looks of 
the children, “that--——” ' 

“T think, my dear,” said Mr. Pog- 
well, “that is a matter of which I am 
the best judge. I sha'l be glad to look 
over the letters when I return from the 
city this evening.” 

“May we say just what we think in 
asked James, one of the 





BABY’S OWN ; 
SOAP 

used by particular people 
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“You may,” said Mr. Pogwell. “In 


editor as well—wish. Put down ex- | 
actly what you think.” | 

It was an understood thing in the 
Pogwell family that what Mr. Pogwell 
Therefore | 
it was no surprise to that gentleman on | 
his return that evening to find a budget 
of letters, all addressed to the editor 
of the Times, placed ready upon the 
table in his library. The first compo- 
sition which he essayed was that of the 
twins, James and John. It contained 
three blots and several scratchings out, 
and gave evidence of a good deal of sin- 
cere labor. Mr. Pogwell put on his 
glasses, and read as follows: 

“Deer Mr. Edditur,—Father says we 
must write and tell you what would be 
a good thing to change in your payper. 
which Father takes in regularly. We 
think that it would be a good thing if 
you could put the leding arterkels in 
smaller tipe, as the things that is in 
small tipe Father cannot see to rede 
aloud, and this would be an advantage 
in the evenings, as we do not care for |} 
leding arterkels, but prefer Mr. Henty’s 
workes.—We_ remain, Mr.  Edditur, 
yours affecshonately, 

“James and John Pogwell.” 

Mr. Pogwell put this letter down | 
hastily and took up that written in the | 
large and backward-sloping handwrit- 
ing of Miss Susan Pogwell. Miss Su- 
san was a sharp maiden of some fifteen 
summers, apt at times to be filled with 
a prim sense of her own superiority. 
Her letter ran: 

“Dear Sir,—My father, Mr. Pogwell. 
has requested me to contribute my little 
mite to the ocean of suggestions which 
you are no doubt receiving at present 
from your readers. I am quite aware 
that you must have great trouble in 
trying to satisfy so many different 
classes of people, and do not suppose 
for a moment that my little hint will 
be of any use to you. But it would be 
very gftatifying to me personally, and 
to many of my high-school friends who 
come in and are rather easily bored, if 
you could occasionally introduce some 
comment into your paper about which 
it would be impossible for my father to 












is both the pbysician and 
the hosts’ 


First Choice 


because of its superior qual- 
ity, purity and great age. 
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the roe tae in the world that will 
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remark, ‘I said that ten years ago.’— Gore omer of Stle Seo. 2 ce queeepen by ‘ 
Yours sincerely, Susan Pogwell.” THE DR. CHARLES CO., 
Mr. Pogwell threw down the letter | | 108 Fulton St., New York City, N.Y. 
as if it had been a serpent, and turned | | wave arranged for tts Sale in Toronto by 
to the envelope addressed to the editor THE ROBERTS SIMPSON CO., Limited 
in Mrs. Pogwell’s nervous style. Open- San ‘Seadian sine ot Ge. Dhaiios Wias™ 
ing it, he read: Food is one dollar a box, but to int educ® 
“Dear Sir—I am quite sure that the it into thouaands of nev h ms its propri- ; 
ns { m8 al e ors have authorized ths Robert S mpson ; 
Times is perfect in all but one small Catto ei it a! 600 @ box. Mail orders are 4 
particular. That is. the practice of ad- |] glgo filled atthia price Every box is ac a 
mitting— and I fear almost encouraging | | comp nied with our bock, “Art of Mas- 
letters from its readers. The misery | | *8* 
this entails on me, and, Tam sure, on || ORES f, ‘Cn ies Pit Ra Toran 
many English wives and mothers, it is | —r aneuntain itn great. merits will he 
impossible for me properly to explain cent te any OfGrene Opeeiins. Otte 
But I can assure you that the knowledge “Art of Mass 'g*.” which cont»ins all the 
of being able to write to the Times | | correct movement: for massaging the face, 
makes my husband, Mr Pogwell. quite es ree Ne eT tae tered ak 
intolerable upon scores of occasions. I| | thissample. Write to-day to the Robert 
do not know that you have ever printed Simpson Co., Toront >. : 
anv of his letters: in fact, I am almost : 
sure you have not. But the idea that ¥ 
vou might do so makes him harhor un ss : 3 
pleasant feelings ahout petty incidents Holiday Suggestions } 
(such as having his meat underdone. 3 
having to pay rates, being asked for his Pretty Boxes filled with Stationery. : 
ticket before the proper railway station. | The tatest Books beautifully ne f 
heing overcharged by foreign hotel Novelties in Calendars and Xmas 3 
keeners, losing his portmantean, or| paney Needlework ofall kinds. 3 
looking up the wrong train in Brad 








Meats. 


shaw) long after they would otherwise | 
have passed from his mind If you MISS E. PORTER 
could make it plain that no letters from | Phone—Main 2004 41 KING ST. WEST 


irate old gentlemen would ever be pub 
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lished in your columns, vou would out | 

a stop to this sort of thine, and confer | 

) universal hoon Yours faithfully \ 
| 


“Cordelia Pogwell.” 

Mr. Pogwell leaned back in his} 
chair and wined his brow with his poc 
ket-handkerchief. He sat for five min 
ites in silent thought. Then, taking up 
the letters, he went over to where the 
fire was brightly buening, and dropped 
the whole budget im RE. Vernenr 
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AWSON CITY was shut off ; 


from the world. Across the 
frozen silence that encircled 
it no echo came from the 
noisy places of the earth. No 
wires, no wheels, no friendly 
line of steel brought it in touch with 
the things that are. It was a place 
apart—a little glittering jewel of a city 
lost in the snow-fields of the North. 
The cold wrapped it about like an in- 
visible garment, and the mysterious Au- 
rora gleamed down upon it, sometimes 
in a canopy of rose color shot with 
that blue one sees in the heart of an 
iceberg, again in broken waves of violet 
pierced with arrows of pale gold. 

The streets were deserted, but lights 
broke the distances and shone from 
every house 
Dawson, although it drew near mid- 
night. 

The bar-room door of The Alba- 
tross, Michael O’Kelly’s tavern, had 
been on the swing all the evening, but 
those who had gone in sober had come 
out sober for the most part. It was a 
place with a respectable name to keep 
up, and O’Kelly—albeit he was a genial 
host—had a mighty jaw and an arm of 
steel, and he was jealous for the honor 
of his house in a place where it may be 
honor was somewhat scarce and reputa- 
tion at a premium. 

\s it rang twelve, a tall man in a 
wolf-skin coat turned in at The Alba- 
tross. y 
but he smiled and pushed past detain- 
ing ones and on to where O'Kelly wait- 
ed behind his counter, for they were 
acquaintances of long standing and had 
come from the same county of the Em- 
erald Isle 

The old Irishman held out his two 
arms in their red flannel shirt sleeves 
and gripped the newcomer by the 
hands 

“Be the Powers! An’ is it you, Mr 
Sherry!” he exclaimed. “Now I was 
only sayin’ to Nora to-day that Christ- 
mas wouldn’t be Christmas unless Mr 
Sherry showed up.” 

Dennison gave a boyish laugh that 
belied the lines about his eyes and the 
grey in his moustache 

“And Nora—Nora, careena—what 
did she say?” he asked, glancing about 
the room and taking swift mental notes 
of the various faces 

O’Kelly winked one eye solemnly 

“Well, to be tellin’ ye the truth, Mr 
Sherry, she never passed no remark 
‘Tis the way with gurrls. The more 
they think the less they say. Bedad, 
Nora ‘ll be glad to see ye, though you'll 
never get the word of it from herself, 
maybe.” 

“And have you both been well—and 
s she prettier than ever?” asked Denni 
son lightly 

“Ay, we've both been well, thank 
God,” returned the other, “and faith! 
she is prettier than ever. She’s the ross 
o’ the worruld is Nora.” 

Dennison nodded. “You are a lucky 
man, O'Kelly,” he said, after draining 
the glass which had just been set at his 
elbow. “A lucky man to own anything 
so lovely. And where is. she, for I 





must wish her Merry Christmas before | 


I go? By the way, any letters left here 


for me by the last mail?” 
“Devil a one,” 


O'Kelly 


inswered, 
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People were not asleep in | 


A score of voices greeted him, | 








SHERRY 
DENNISOT 


“and the last delivery was four weeks 
back. It’s been blowing 
through the country, they tell me. May- 
hap they were left at the post office?” 





gers tightening 
strangely enough, they were not. 
There’s been some misdirection. Well, 
| good night, O'Kelly.” 

| “Sure, I’m sorry about the letters, 
now, Mr. Dennison,” he answered 





ther, and to hear how they all are up 
| at the castle. His lordship must be 
| gettin’ on in years.” 
| Dennison shrugged his shoulders 
| “Oh, my uncle is a stronger man than 
most of us,” he said. “Good night 
again, Michael; I'll be off.” 

“Not without seein’ Nora?” said his 
| host, laying a great hand on his arm 
| ““She does be havin’ a little dance be- 





yant there in the dinin’-room, jest a | 


|few gurrls she knows—the school 
| teacher and the like of her, and a half- 
| dozen young fellows, gentlemen all, the 
‘kind that drift up here with the riff 
raff. They'd give the gold of the Klon 
dike for the invitation.” 

“I do not doubt it,” 
lowing O'Kelly. 

“Yes,” his host went on, looking 
hack, “an’ they have a phonograph that 


he replied, fol 


“Owen Meredith was right 


a 


plays them waltzes to its heart contint.’ 
“Oh, indeed!” Dennison answered, 
“that’s what I’ve been hearing, then. | 
thought I caught the Blue Danube from 
somewhere. Sounds like canned music, 
O'Kelly.” 

he old fellow broke into a_ hearty 
laugh 

“So it does! So it does!” he re 
turned, “it’s canned everything we get 
in Dawson. But Nora has a grand 
Christmas three, too, an’ that’s the real 
thing, annyway. Now go right in, Mr 
Sherry. I'll leave ye.” 

Dennison stopped at the door of the 
| long refectory. Sounds of revelry came 
to him—the silvery laugh of a girl, the 
old Strauss waltzes sounding as though 
they came across the sea of Time 

The man’s face was white and his 
lips set hard 

“No letters!” he said between his 
teeth “No letters! One is dead up 
here-—and forgotten 

Again the ripple of laughter floated 
| out to him enticingly—irresistibly 
sweet 

Dennison threw back his shoulders 
as though casting off an invisible bur 
den 

“T will not think,” he said, “nor care 
Great heavens! there are other wo 


men.’ 
With a sudden movement he pushed 
open the door ind was. in the low 


room It was h 


ing 


brightly-lighted 

| with cedar and smelled like the woods 
on a sun-warmed day \ Christmas 
ltree bedecked with glassy gold and 
silver balls stood at the tar end \ 
phonograph, with its flaring 
| horn, was on a ljttle table in the center 
| of the room, and around this the dan 
One girl glanced over the 


brass 


ers circled 
shoulder of the man she danced with 
and saw the figure at the door. 

With a soft cry she paused, and 
then, with a half-broken word, left her 


partner and flew across the room 
“Oh. Mr. Sherry! Mr. Sherry! he 
cried, “is it really yourself 
Truly he said, smiling " 
self, Miss Nora 
“And what has kept yo ong 
Sure, Dad and I have been expecting 
you since early autumn, for you said 


you'd be going home then,’ 

|” “Well, | would have gone home and 
| surprised them all, Nora,” he said, “but 
little Billie—that is Mr. William Spen 
| cer, my partner, you know—has been 


blizzards , could not leave him.” 





“No,” said the man shortly, his fin- | 
on the glass. “No, | 


“You'll be wantin’ word from your mo- | 





Christma 


ill in the superlative degree and I 
, And where is he now?” said the girl. 
“i you must know, Miss Curiosity, 

he is in his own shanty just outside the 

town. It was ‘no hospitals’ for Billie, 
thank you, so I have nursed him for the 
last five weeks 
that I have not come to light sooner.” 

Nora clasped her hands 

“And that is why you missed the last 
of the outward-bound dog-sleighs, and 
why you will be prisoned here till the 
winter breaks. Oh, it was splendid of 
you, Mr. Sherry! Splendid!” 

Something gripped at the man’s heart 


as he looked down into the radiant little | 


face 

“Ah! .Nora, careena,” he said, “you 
would make a fellow think he’d done a 
fine thing. Come—there goes the mu- 
sic. It is Bobby on his 
time. Come, Nora, a waltz. I want to 
forget there is a world outside; that 


there are such things as cold and silence | 


and the howling of wolves, loneliness 
and hunger of the heart. Let us dance. 


Dance and be merry, for to-morrow we 


die. Come, they have cleared the floor.” | 


The little hunchback violinist, who 
had just entered, played as though it 
was summer and the world was young, 
while Nora and Dennison danced oh 


and on, round the long room sweet with 
the sleepy scent of cedar Her breatl 
fanned his cheek and now and then | 
caught a glimpse of a mystery of bl 
through the veil of her black lashes 

The music broke, and stopped, and 
they found themselves alone by the 
Christmas tree. He drew her back into 
the shadow of it, and lifting her chin 
with his hand, bent down and kissed 
her on the lips 

The girl caught her breath 

“Nora,” he said, softly. “Nora.” 

She threw back her head and looked 
into his face 

“Then you love me, Mr. Sherry?” she 


said. “You love me?” 
Dennison drew back 
“Well,” he said, his voice trembling, 


“as for that, sweetheart, don’t ask me 
You are the loveliest thing that was 
ever made to tempt a man, but the wo 


man I am to marry some day—before 


, the next year is out, perhaps—is 10 


| of Dad 


England Forgive me, little on 

The girl lifted her hands against her 
heart and her eyes widened 

How dare you! How dare you 
she cried, below her breath. “Never 
speak to me _ again while you live, 
Neve r! 





Sherry Dennison Never! 
Never!” 
Dennison swung his arm around her 
‘Listen, Nora,” he said ‘Listen a 
moment, dear.” 
“Let me go!” she cried Let 
go!—and here drawing «a packa 


from her pocket, “here are your letter 
The postman gave them to me instead 
I have kept them, for | knew 
you'd come to-night Take them-—and 
go.” 

So Dennison took the small package 


ind went out into the wintry night 











It was an hour later and silence had 
fallen upon Th \lbatross O'Kelly 
I turned out the lights, locked the 

ind now slept the sleep of health 
1 good conscien 

Nora in her small bedroon yuried 
her face in a pillow that was wet with 
tear The night wore on, n leep 

ame to het 10 Is tr ‘ I 
world broke t! silence By lb i 
he lay in the dark 1 tl 
hoarse whispering of voices close to the 
partition w beside her bed he 
listened. every sense alert, for there 
were new lodgers in the house 

‘There's just two of them in. the 


That is the simple why | 


violin this | 


shack,” said one voice, “and Spencer is 
sick. It would be dead easy. They 
have the gold all right.” 
“It’s taking long chances,” 
the other. 
Nora pressed close to the wall and 
| listened breathlessly. 


returned 


on. “You can count me out.” 

Then followed indistinct sentences 
Presently she heard clearly again: 

“S’ help me, then, if I go alone the 
| swag’s mine. Choose and 
about it.” 

Nora heard no more. 

Tremblingly she crept out of bed and 
dressed. Wrapping a fur cloak about 
her, she stole down stairs and out of 


doors. Like a deer she flew over the 
frozen ground, on and on and on. The 
blue-white of the snow showed her 


fleeting shadow. Her breath froze on 
her lips and came itt painful gasps. 
| Still on and on. Past familiar things 
to the unknown; through the darkening 
city toward the hills; on past a friendly 
house she knew; past a bit of woods; 
and at last to where a little weather 
beaten shack stood by itself. She went 
up to one of the low windows and beat 
a tattoo upon the pane. Once—twice— 


and there came the striking of a match | 


within—candle light—and a man’s voice 
calling 
She tapped again and Dennison came 


to the window and lifted it. 


“Nora!” he cried, holding the eandle 
from the wind. “Nora! By all the | 
saints!” 

“Yes she panted “It's Nora 


There are 


night—for the gold. I heard them talk 
ing—they may be on the road now. B 
ready for them—QOh, be ready—you 
and Mr. Billie. If you have not two 
pistols—see! I’ve brought you Dad’s.” 
The man drew in his breath sharply. 
“And did you come 
three miles,” he said, leaning towards 
her, “alone through this weather?” 
“Yes,” she answered, laying the pistol 
on the window-sill. “Why not?” 
“Come in,” he said. “Come in till I 


think.” 
“No! No!” she returned, half-defi 
antly, “there’s no need. There’s a 


house around the bend yonder where J] 
| know the people and can stay till morn- 
, ing.” 

“Then I'll take you there,” he said. 
“And leave Mr. Billie?” she echoed 

“Indeed you won't.” 

And with one flashing glance at him 
she was gone 


It was high noon of Christmas day, 


and Sherry Dennison sat in the shack | 


by the box-stove and read his letters. 
One of them he had read many times 
Billie, gaunt and hungry-eyed 
watched him. There was a dearth of 
people in Billie’s family, 
were like angels’ visits. 
“What's in it, Sherry?” he said at 
last 
The man looked over at him, an odd 
smile on his lips 
“It’s from the Honorable Gwendolin 
\tcheson,” he answered, “and she re 
leases me from my engagement, as ] 


tarry over long. She is to marry the | 


Reverend Chadwick Howard, a bird in 
the hand being worth two in the bush 
She informs me that our attachment 
was a mistake—an undoubted truth 
and also that she has returned the ring, 
which does not bind, to my mother 
She trusts I will not be too engrossed 
in the search for mere gold, remember 
ing how much better it is to lay up 
treasure in heaven.” 

“By Jove!” ejaculated Billie, start 
ing up, and then falling back as thoug] 
all his 


ideas were frozen at their 
spring 


Sherry laid the letter upon the others | 


on the table and rose. 

“There’s one from the dear mater, 
he said. “You may dip into it if yo 
like—and—it’s a queer world 
one—there’s one from the lawyers of 
my late uncle.” 

“Your late uncle? Why, you've only 
one, Lord Carrington?” 

“Yes. Apoplexy, seven or eight 
months ago. It’s a long way up here, 
vou know,” said Dennison slowly. 


“Then you are—you are broke | 
in the other. 
“Yes,” he returned, nodding. “I sup 


pose I am, Billie.” 
“By Jove!” said Billie, again collaps 


ing. Then, after a pause, “I always 


knew it was coming some day. but it | 


was so beautifully indefinite. Think of 
t! I say, what will you do now with 
ll the yellow, anyway ?” 

“I fancy you'll have to keep it, Billie,’ 
iswered Dennison, with the quick 
that made his face so youthful 
“You deserve it, after your work last 
night.” : 

“Rubbish!” muttered the figure on 
the couch. “Utter rubbish. I only shot 
into the dark.” 

“Well, you took remarkably good 
iim,” Dennison = returned, lifting the 
wolf-skin coat from its nail 


“You're 


smile 


never going out to-day 
Sherry? It’s forty below,” said the 
other 

‘I must go for a little while,” } ur 
swered “There are things to sex iho t 
that won’t wait, old chap.” 

Out of doors was the dead cold and 
i Stillness that, like the darkness of old 
Esypt, could be felt. The half-light 
was easy to the eyes and the ma 


strode on through it with buovant 
steps. Now and then he whistled som: 
bars of the Blue Danuly 


for?” laughed O'Kelly. 
lher after the blessed 


“No, I’m not in it,’ the words went | 


be quick 


some new lodgers at The | 
Albatross who will—will attack you to- | 


alone—these | 


and his letters | 


there’s | 





Lights were shining in the rooms of 


|The Albatross as he opened the door, 


and Michael O’Kelly greeted him. | 
“Where’s Nora?” asked Dennison. 
“Where’s Nora?” ; 3 
“An’ what would you be seein’ Nora 
“Sure you saw 
Christmas day 
came in last night. Well, then, the 
witch does be beyant there somewhere. 
Find her yourself, Mr. Sherry.” 
Dennison went on into the long re- 
fectory, sweet-scented with the scent of 


| the woods 


The tree stood desolate and empty. 

The brass-horned phonograph was 
still. Through the greyness of the 
empty room he made out the figure of a 
| girl close to one of the windows. 

There was a droop to the pretty 
shoulders that bespoke utter weari- 
ness. 

He went over to her, and as she 
turned caught her in his arms 

“Let me go!” she cried, as she had 
the night before. “Let me go!” 

“Not till you say you love me, Ca- 
reena.” answered the man. “Not till 
then.” 

She buried her face against his arm 

“You know it,’ she said, bitterly 
| “You know it, Mr. Sherry, and if I 
| could help it, I would. Now go.” 

“Not yet,” he whispered, lifting her 
face and looking into the beauty of her 
eyes. 

“Owen Meredith was right, and ‘a 
man is not loved every day.’ 
now, nor ever, without you. To think of 
how you came to me through the dark 
and cold, little brave one. Little heart 
of gold.” 


“There is some one you love in Eng- \ 
land,” said the girl, brokenly. “You | 


are cruel.” 

He laughed a little and caught her 
close 

“T think not.” he said. “That was a 
mistake. A mistake. When I can find 
a man o’ the Church we'll be married 
and I'll take you back to the shack, with 
the O’Kelly’s permission.” 

“But there’s Mr. Billie. too?” she 
said, glancing up through wet lashes 

“Ah! I believe I’d forgotten Billie.” 
answered Dennison, “but  Billie—this 
time—doesn’t count. sweetheart.” 

And as for O’Kelly—he gave his con- 
| sent 
“He’s a good fellow, Sherry Denni- 


son,” he said to the interested, “and | 
| though a man may be no betterer for it, | 


sure he’s none the worse for a title to 
his name.” 


——__——__+-@e 


Song of the Motor-Bikist 


With jerk and jump and jim-jam bump, 
With beautiful hang and thud, 
I wend my way like a demon at play 
Bespattered in grimy mud 
Sef ke chaff they fly, 
The young and the old alike: 
3ut I still ride on, though a hundred 


| 1 


re my path 


| 
| die 


; A man on a motor-bike 
| 
| 


With whirr and whiz and a gruesome 
| phiz 
And a toot like a cow in pain, 
| With an awful stench that nothing can 
quench, 
| I scoot through the country lane. 
| A vokel or two I may leave for dead, 
For T kill where T chance to strike: 
Oh, it’s fine fun painting the country 





| red 
} With a glorious motor-bike 
| 
| Hat BeErte 
| oe — 
| The Kilmaroo. 
' 
! 
The man in the train was carrying 
sometl in a closed box. Every now 


d then he would onen the lid can 
tiously, peep in, and then close’ the lid 
i \ His actions soon excited 
of a naturalist who sat on 
the seat by him. Unable to conceal his 
| inquisitiveness, the naturalist touched 
him on the shoulder and said: 
“T beg pardon 











sir, but T am curious 


to know what you have in that box 
| What is it?” 
“Oh, I don’t want to tell: it will get 


1! over the compartment.” 
“Ts it a savage animal?” 
“Yes, kills everything.” 





still more curious, the na 
ed him to tell its name 
1aroo from the 


savage beast: its met 


center of 





‘And wh 
rupted th 


it do you feed it on?” inter 
aturalist 
“onakes, sir—snakes.” 





“And where do you get snakes enough 








to feed such a monster?” asked th 
ger naturalist 
“Well. sir, my brother drinks a good 
leal He has delirium tremens, and 
when he sees snakes, we just catch 


“But those are imaginary snakes,” ar 


ed the naturalist “How can you 

1 savage beast on imaginar 

kes >” 

“W the fact is,” said the man 
pening the box and blowing into it 


t 


“don say a word—but 
and me—this i 


between \ 
an imaginary kilmar 


siege Eas 
The Aristocrat. 
Wh Ss WwW 1 his veins the throb 
} : b pulse 
Of power and purpose ging m ¢ 
dz 
And, y g to th message. treads 





down fear, 
Rending ; } 
ending nm scorn his own innate de 


spair 


He is the nobleman! No 





1 iccident 
Of ancestry can equ th 
Of spirit which unlocl ss 
oa 
soul 
And rounds endeavor te ts highest 
worth 
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Free 1905 
Art Calendar 


Armour’s Extract of 
Beef Calendar Offer 


Six fac-simile reproductions of 
drawings made expressly for our 
use, by six well-known artists. 
The Ideal Head, Home Girl, 
Steamer Girl, Studio Girl, So- 
ciety Girl, Winter Girl—arranged 
in six sheets (size 10x15), tied 
with ribbon for hanging, without 
advertisement, wij] be sent post- 
paid on receipt of 25c or metal 
cap from a 2, 4, 8 or 16 oz. jar of 
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CATALOGUE AUCTION SALE 


100 valuable Oil and 


Water Color 


AINTINGS 


By well-known Artists 


Being a direct consignment 


Also a Private Collection, compri 


about 40 pieces by the following artists 


Harlow White, Fowler, O'Brien, Mil 
lard, Mathews, Marten, Bell, Bruenecl 
Lowe, Bowers, Foster, Perre, Hana 
ford, Miss Spurr and others 


Monday afternoon, 19th December 


Nos. 87-89 King St. East 
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AT OUR ART GALLERY 
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and 


entire collection will be on view on the 
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Auctioneers. | encounter with three little bootblack 


|so few 
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“Traffics and Discoveries.” g§ | Even_in this hardened man of the plains 


UDYARD KIPLING, in his Traf- 
fics and Discoveries, has not suc 
ceeded in discovering much of 
that quality, so common in_ his 

works, which his admiring 
friends called genius. Once or twice, to 


up tor a moment, 


earlier 


be sure, it does crop 


but Mr. Kipling seems either not to 
recognize it or to value it no more 
What seems to have killed Mr. Kip 
ling’s power—or, at least, to have put it 


» sleep—for the last few years is his 
mixing in politics. He has been spoiled 
by the political effect of some of his 
most ragged verse. The idea that he is 
an empire-builder seems to have quite 
driven from his mind the memory that 
he was first an author, and that it is 
only as an author that he is desired to 
speak. Leave politics to politicians, and 
let authors produce literature. We have 
writers who can really write 
that Mr. Kipling should not desert his 
natural work to turn his attention to 
things which many others can do bet 
ter than he 


The stories which make up the vol 


|} ume called Trafics and Discoveries have 


ill, one thinks, appeared in various mag- 
azines and_ periodicals—and 
them, if they were not the work of 
Rudyard Kipling, which in itself makes 
f l form, de 
life than they have had 
in the pages where they first saw the 
light. With the exception of the 
discussed They and The Captive, 
is little in the collection to excite inter 
est They is a very beautiful phan 
1 poet’s dream, a work that can 
not by reason of its nature be described 
or criticized. But it is one of the best 
of writing that Mr. Kipling has 
turned out. The Captive is a story of 
the South African war and reveals 
great deal of the author's old-time dar 
ng and power. It is, perhaps, need 
essly rough; it evidently has a purpose, 
is a disadvantage in a piece of 


but it has unmistakable strength 


them of value in permanent 
serve no longer 


much 
there 


tasy, 


pie Ss 
t ce 











chiefly welcome because it clearly 
that the Kipling of other days 
ce live again if he only would for 
get Chamberlain for a moment and try 


The volume is published in 
Morang & Co 


~~ 


“A Journey in Search of 
Christmas.” 





HRISTMAS volumes—those short 

works of fiction which wise au 
thors dash off just previous to 
the holiday season, for their pub 


hers to offer to an eager public in 











work, and this fact is seen when Lin 
invites the three waifs to dinner and 
afterwards takes them to the theater 
One of them is persuaded to spend the 
night with him. 

Next morning the strangely-assorted 





| a book.” 


major takes to be the lieutenant is only 
a bit of painted canvas. 

“A likely story!” you exclaim; buat 
just as you are about to lay down the 
book with a feeling of annoyance at this 
poor device, your attention is held by 
the words of one of the narrator’s im- 
aginary audience: “And do you mean to 
say that he could mistake a picture for 
the prisoner, with the one in full uni- 
form and three-cornered hat, and the 
other in farmer’s clothes, and I pre- 
sume, from what he had gone through, 
bareheaded ?” 

“You,” is the answer, “are one of the 


| fellows whom it’s inypossible to please. 


I've told you _the story; now why do 
you want to pick holes in it?” 

“But it’s impossible to believe that 
he——” 

“Oh, dear, here’s another one. You 
wanted a story, and I’ve done my best. 
If you had asked for history, I’d have 
taken down one of the reports of the 
Historical Manuscripts Commission, 


; er , NS | over there, and read aloud te you a 
the Christmas spirit has been doing its | 


series of documents. But that isn’t 
what you, or the public, want, and you 
know it. An ox-team couldn’t drag 
either of you to spend an hour on such 
(Toronto: The Copp, Clark 


| Co., Limited.) 


| pair are led by a force stronger than | 


| church. 


their wills through the open door of 1 
The boy explains: 


“They've good music here, an’ they | 


keep it up without 
tween 


much talking be 
I’ve been in lots of times.” 


“The music rose and descended to its 


| lovely and simple end; and for a sec 


ond time in Denver, Lin brushed a hand 
across his eyes. He turned his face 
from his neighbor, frowning crossly; 


and since the heart has reasons which | 


Reason does not know, he seemed to 
himself a fool; but when the service 
was over and he came out, he repeated 
again, ‘“Peace and good-will.” 


When | | 


| run on to the Bishop of Wyoming I'll | 


most of | 


| 


tell him if he'll preach on them words 
I'll be there.” 

“Denver the following day saw the 
little bootblack again at his corner. But 
near him stood a tall, angular man, 
with hazel eyes and a sulky expression 

The boy seemed as happy as pos- 
sible, talking constantly, while the man 
seldom said a word, and his face was 
serious.” 

The story ends abruptly with the re 
turn of Lin to Cheyenne, bringing with 


| him Billy, the boy 


Toronto by | 


autiful pink and green covers, and 
with decorations (?) on every pags 
vont contain much that 1s 
W f ous attent from dis-' 
crin g readers are intended 
f tation—a1 would think 
rf g g as a Cl present an 
Lin volume « worth and 
fall of upl th when for the 
mon it i ible to obtain one 
{ those pretty that look to be 
so 1 h more money! What | 
matters it if the story a flimsy trifle, 
not worthy even of the “popular’’ fiction 
manutacturer who turns it out over 
night? The binding’s the thing—at 
Christmastide; and a few dabs of th 
urtist’s brush, that the girl-reader will 
believ S artistic, are appar¢ ntly sup 
posed to cover the multitude of literary 
sin nat one in find between the cov 
r f almost ar of these Christmas 


ons that prove this 
Search of Christ 


mas, by er True, it is a 











mere tr which, eked out b 
copious and florid design, 
5 made to an ¢ book But 
ven the decorat ire not s 
to sul ge the f it the au 
vrit this I kept before him a 
t t } ot to criti 
i vhi h 1 Ihe \ , 
r ir handling 
f f w | ti 
een sufficient to satisfy the Christmas 
shoppe 
[he hero, Mr. Lin McLeap 1s much 
on with the Virginian—the 
r picturesque w-puncher's attire 
the same grim s e of mor, and th 
mm ne fee g nder a rough ex 
terior Ur. McLean rid Che 
nne A hn three npat 1 to « ebrat 
(hr na 1 t pi 1 t nave 
been celebrated by the m f the fron 
tier in da gone | But meets ar 
d_ friend Barker vho i 
een | ted | Tate ind a talent t 
p ' t the position ‘G 1 »f 
the State His Ex ‘ t start 
g forth on a t pedition 
p des Lin t Pp him 
I ‘ tl ' XZ | tter N i | h ard 
hat afternoor the murmur of the h 
man heart fragment f home talk 
idernesse economies, intimate first 
names and dint I r ill this so 
affected W e d rded 
riginal idea of { vw Christma 1 
leyenne and «od i 1 suddenly for 
Denver 


Suffering M« said His Excel 
lency, “what are you going to do there?” 

‘Get good and drunk,” is the succinct 
retort of Lin 

But man proposes—and in this 
it was surely God who disposed. Me 
Lean’s intention was frustrated by 


case 


“Hello!” 


ously 


said Barker, staring humor- 
throagh his glasses. “Have a 
good drunk?” 

“Changed my mind,” said Lin, grin 
ning. “Proves I’ve got one. Struck 
Christmas all right, though.” 

“Who's your friend?” enquired His 
Excellency 

“This is Mister Billy Lusk. Him and 
me have agreed that towns ain’t nice to 
live in. If Judge Henry’s foreman and 
his wife won’t board him at Sunk Creek 
—why, I'll fix it somehow.” 

“The cow-puncher and his Responsi 
bility rode on together towards the open 
plain.” 

It’s an unusual Christmas story, and 
an exceptionally good one. 

Book Co., Lim- 


(Toronto: Musson 


ited.) 


Ore” 


“Stories of the Good Green 
Wood.” 


HOMAS Y. CROWELL & CO. 
of New York offer a fine gift 
book for the young in Stories 
of the Good Green Wood, by 

Clarence Hawkes, whose Little Forest- 
a “nature” book, was recently so 
uch appreciated. Mother Fox and 
Sly Coon, a mischief-making red squir- 
rel and other little brothers are talked 
of in the Thompson-Seton fashion, buat 
with a new charm. Ole Ben, the wise 
man of the woods, and his Kentucky 
rifle, will be the admiration of all the 
boys who are lucky enough to own 
Stories of the Good Green Wood. 





“Love Finds the Way.” 


PERUSAL of Love 
Way 


Finds the 


———______0~<§>e—________—_ 


“Woman and the Wits.” 


OMAN AND THE 
book of epigrams 
and edited by G. F. 
house, gives lovely 





WITS, a 
collected 
Monk- 

woman 


the wrong side of the hand very often, | 
One would | 


rather a slap than a caress. 
scarce believe that so many wise and 
clever men had troubled themselves to 
be epigrammatic at her expense. 
terfield, Lord Beaconsfield, good old | 
Marcus Aurelius, George Eliot, Thack- | 
eray, French and 


and hundreds of others praise and jeer 
at’ her in this artistically bound and in- 
teresting volume. H. M. Caldwell, New 
York and Boston, are the publishers. 
It will make a smart Christmas gift for 
smart women 





—_—_-~<>-— 


“Denizens of the Deep.” 


N Denizens of the Deep, Frank T:4 


Bullen has given his readers a most 

entertaining description of the vari- 

ous types of dwellers in the deep. 
Scarcely good enough to be placed in 
the same category as the animal stories 
of the redoubtable Mr. Seton (or is it 
Mr. Thompson?), this book can never- 
theless best be described as occupying 
the same place in “fish” literature as the 
fascinating narratives of the afore- 
mentioned author have attained in the 
animal story class. Of course one must 
make allowance for the fact that Bullen 
has chosen a subject rather more dif- 
ficult to render entertaining than the 
tales of either dog or beast; and it is 


only justice to state that he has given | 


us about as much apparently authentic 
information about sea-dwellers in gen 
eral as one could possibly expect be 
tween the covers of one book—and 
withal in such a readable style as to 
extend its circle of readers far beyond 
the small radias of those dry-as-dust 
book-worms whom we usually look 
upon as the only people capable of ap- 
preciating literature that bears any re- 
semblance to natural history 

Probably the best piece of writing in 
the volume is Mr. Bullen’s justification 


| of what is probably the most univer- 
| sally hated creature that inhabits either 


land or sea—the man-eating shark 
After noting and acknowledging the 
truth of all that has ever been laid up 
against His Sharkship, the author sets 
out to tell the shark's side of the story. 
“Let it be admitted,” he says, “that he 


| is an eater of human flesh, and does not 


| fish. But to 


reminds one of the fact } 


that in the untimely demise oi | 


its author, Paul Leicester Ford, 
the world lost one of its most promising 
writers of romance. This posthimous 
volume, while not exhibiting the ingen 
uity of the writer as did Janice Mere 
dith, or his charm of dialogue as did 
Wanted—a Matchmaker, reveals in even 
more marked degree than either of the 
above-mentioned works that lightness of 
Much and grace of style without which 
a romance 1s a dreary thing, and, hav 
ing which, even an ordinary story 


; readable 


And indeed Love Finds the Way is 
but an ordinary story, and a very short 
ne—but a story that gains much in th: 
telli g 

There are faults a-plenty in the little 
tale, but the only noteworthy one 
namely, that it is what it is, an histor 
is compensated for in the 
cleverness with which the author turns 
the tables on-the would-be scoffers, at 
the climax of the story 

The hero, Lieutenant 
dard, of the Continental 


Ca romance 


Richard God- 
forces during 


the War of Independence, after being 
arrested as a spy in the home of his 
eetheart’s father, effects his escape 


through the ingenuity of the girl, Phyl 
lis Before taking the prisoner away, 
the major in charge of the British sol 
diers grants Phyllts’s request that the 
lieutenant be permitted to take leave o 
her privately—but with the provision 
that the door be left open, so that th 
Britisher, sitting in the adjoming room, 
may observe all that takes 
tween the lovers and not let his prisoner 
out of his sight. With a sense of deli 


cacy scar ely to have 


place be 


been expected in 
a British officer, as depicted for the edi 


fication of American readers, the major 
is overcome with shame when he finds 
himself witness of .an affecting lovers’ 
parting That same sense of delicacy 
costs him his prisoner, tor while he 


glass of Madeira, th 
young lady 1s exchanging her real lover 
for a picture of him which she has pre 
viously cut from its canvas for the pur 
When the‘major looks again the 
situation seems unchanged, but in real 
ity Richard is by this time galloping off 


draining his 


pose 


| he devotes 
| birds of the sea 


always wait until the subject is dead.” 
(Ugh!) “But what fish is not? It can- 
not be too clearly understood that all 
fish are omnivorous as regards flesh or 
single out the shark for 
opprobrium on this head is absurd, as 
absurd as is the invention of such idi- 
otic stories as the shark following a 
ship at sea because on board there is 
one sick. Much better to recognize in 
the shark an evidence of the eternal 
wisdom of God, who has here provided 
a race of large creatures in the sea pos- 
sessed of an amazing appetite and abso- 
lutely indifferent to the quality of food 
they eat, except that it must be flesh 
or fish—living or dead matters no- 
thing.” 

Mr. Bullen does not confine himself 
to the actual inhabitants of the deep; 
half a dozen chapters to 
and most interesting 
chapters they are. In fact, he has given 
us a book of real merit—a man’s book, 


|a book that affords positive relief to 
the mind capable of discriminating 
| against the trash which, for lack of 


| pages, full of 


better reading, has set 
standard of the day 
vell Company.) 


the literary 
(Fleming H. Re 


o> 


“The Finest Baby in the World.” | 


HE FINEST BABY IN 
rhapsodies about a little girl 
child, The Rogue, the empress 

of her daddy's heart, and his unfailing 

theme through some fifty pleasant 
tf whimsical -conceits and 
quaint confidences The Daybreak of 
the baby’s birth, the Dawn of her child 


| hood, the Fear of losing her which ill- 


with tranks, wraps, hat-boxes and a 
maid I bachelor unattached to | 
the finest baby in the world. Take the 
| square of your pocket-book on your re 


| turn hom 


ness brought, and later the necessity the 
dreamer feels to work for the mother 
and The Rogue, the incentive to action 
which he cails his “invisible 
One grow 
and The Rogu 
at the flowery 
when she 
nosegays Listen 


spurs.” 


language of the 


to this faney, on the 
occasion of their first , journey 
‘home and father:” “As one tra- 
one hansom multiplied 
cart, one bicycle, 


from 
veling-bag 1s to 
by one cart, one gi 


(from seeing them off) and 


you will realize the measure of the 
sinallest denominator in the world 
That, sir, is your matrimonial equa 


tion, to a fraction!” 


Ches- | 


German cynics, even | 
Tolstoi, Dr. Johnson, chivalrous Goethe | 
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For a Lady 


LOVE FINDS THE WAY. By Paul Leicester Ford. Photo- 
gravure illustrations by Harrison Fisher. Special white binding 
with ribbon greeting .. .... .. «+a 0$2.00 


THE PRISONER OF MADEMOISELLE. A Love Story. By 
Charles G. D. Roberts. Illustrated. Cloth .. fescd, 1S ORO 
THE LOVES OF MISS ANNE. By S. R. Crockett. Cloth. $1.50 


For a Gentleman 


A LADDER OF SWORDS.. By Sir Gilbert Parker. Cloth.  [II- 
lustrated dbase eens . ia ae 
WHOSOEVER SHALL OFFEND. By F. Marion Crawford. 
IGE RULERRTAUOG. ies aa ROR a aes os o8 eau eee 
THE ABBESS OF VLAYE. By Stanley J. Weyman. Cloth. ; 
8 Wha Fa ite RESO Seah tat oe ins Oden a Serge $1.50 
For a Child 
LITTLE FOLKS. Annual volume for 1904, 476 pages. Beauti- 
fully illustrated erg) AG ARAN 5 CREM TED vee CH ate Coes -75C 
THE WATCHERS OF THE TRAILS. A volume of animal 
stories. By Charles G. D. Roberts. Illustrated by Charles Liv- 


Cloth 
POEMS OF CHILDHOOD 
in colors by Maxwell Parish 


ingstone Bull. cs tel 


By Eugene Field, with illustrations 
Tiss 1-5 


For Everybody 
JESS & CO. By J. J. Bell. 
THE QUIVER. For Sunday and general reading. 
1904. Beautifully illustrated. Cloth .. 
THE CROSSING. By Winston Churchill. 
GIOER hos as wa tatenreteeteees nea ohs 4 
At all 


Fifty illustrations. Cloth 


‘x. es 


Annual for 
Tee 5 Oe 
Iliustrated in colors. 


ve . $1.50 


3ookstores, or sent post paid on receipt of price by 


The Copp, Clark Co., Limited 


Publishers, Toronto. 





Every once in a while we try to say something 





THE | 
WORLD is a delicious book of } 


to greatly love the Bit Ladye | 
and to not be shocked 
latter | 
makes “dam-the-lions” into | 


away | 


When The Rogue | 


to join the rebel army, and what the | is away her father moons about “In | 166 King St. West (Opposite Princess Theater, 


about the Heintzman & Co. Piano that hasn't 
already been said, and it can’t be done. The 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 
PIANO 


(MADE BY YE OLDE FIRME OF HEINTZMAN & CO., Limireo) 


during its half-century of triumphant existence 
has been played and enthusiastically endorsed by 
the world’s great artists. And so when one merely 
mentions the name “ Heintzman & Co.” he conveys 
to the intelligent listener everywhecre—at home 
and abroad—all that could be said in column after 
column of rarest and most enthusiastic praise. 


Piano Salon: 115-117 King St. West, Toronto 


PREPARING AT 

TOLTON’S } | — 
| Interior 

sian cwseare%®|| Decorators 


Conlan Bros. 


SATURDAY NIGHT Building 








Sh ris of unc: mmon stvle. 


The frons and cuffs to match, 


| | and rounded, 

This new ‘Tolton” production will 
be characterized by the same unerring | 
taste, originality of conception, and | 
nicety of finish that one looks for as 
quite a matter of course from a shirt | 

| 


IMPORTERS AND 
DEALERS IN 
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC 


WALL PAPERS 


Phone M, 4031. Re-idence. N. 1899 
28 Adelaide Street West 





tailor of such «exclusive le «dersh p 
Very suitable f.r Christmas 
Gifts, and ready for your in-pection 
December l6:h, in sizes fourteen to 
seventeen and one-half. 
Price—T wo Dollars each. 


HARRY TOLTON 


68 West King St., Toronto 
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New Goods and New Models 


In Costuming and 
Millinery tt 


at 406 and 405 Yonge Street 
Mrs. Joan Bishop Miss Alexander 


Telephone— Main 3077 





The Corset Specialty Ce 
uZ Yonge St. Toronw. 

1st Floor over Singer Office, 
Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Light weight 
with strong, pliable ban- 
ing. Hose supporters 
attached. 


Imported Corsets alwaysin stock. 
Repairing and refituing of any 
¢ of corsets 
Reliable agents wanted, 


The Nordheimer Piano 
AND MUSIC COMPANY, LIMITED 
15 King Street East. Torrente 








'L. A. STACKHOUSE 
MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


For ladies, gentlemen and children. Cores, bunious 
| ingrowing naile and all foot troubles success!ally 
treated, Telephone for appointments Main 158s. 
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INSTINCT. 





Instinct counts for much! 


Unless a man has the 
tailoring instinct he can’t 
tailor clothes. 

His judgment will be 
inaccurate —his e-timates 
out—his proportions aud 
balances wrong. 

He can’t tell what type 
physique a man belongs to, 
although the custom tailors 
recognize only two— re- 
gulars and stout. Doesn’t 
understand the little shades 
of differences between cer- 
tain physiques of the same 
type—heinvariably guesses, 
and guesses wrongly, con- 
sequently his clothes lack 
fit — balance — style suap, 
and do not become the per- 
sonality. 


i ae GARE A es I BED 





Each Semi-ready tailor is 
one instinc ively. 

His artistic knowledge of 
proportions — his intuitive 
and unerring judgment 
of physique enable him to 
tailor clothes that fit, 
balance properly, look well 
and permanently retain 
these features. | 

Semi-ready tailoring is 
thoroughly individual and 
distinctive throughout. 

4A 


&? 
0 


Semi-ready” 


Tailoring 
TORONTO 


22 West King St., Manning Arcade. 


t ouen 
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Christmas 
Slipper Sale... 


Our Christmas Slipper Sale 
will commence right now 


and continue until 


Christ mas Eve 


December 24th 


We have everything in slip- | 
pers for everybody. 

Our slipper assortment is 
and 
are the best that’s 
think 


anywhere else for 
Christmas 
Slippers 


oNeEeee—eeeeEeE=ee—>EP 


immense, our styles 


made. 
Can 


you of going 





. | H. & C, BLACHFORD'S| 


® | 




















| edition from Langton & Hall’s. 


| ted. 





——— — 


the corner of the nursery was a great 


heap of toys, on the table lay a hatless 
doll in extremis. The sight of the doll 
affected me much in the same way asa 
man is affected when he sees a ghost. 
In the dining-room, by the organ, 1 
found a very tattered Bible lying on the 
floor. It is the book which The Rogue 
holds upside down at prayers. Out of 
it she sings all her hymns in a sten- 
torian voice of many keys!” “Children 
invariably have the ear of God first. 
They have been in His company last. 
So they come to us trailing their little 
glory clouds.” 





The Brethren. 





LTHOUGH one might doubt 
very much whether he meant 
it, Rider Haggard has written 
an excellent book for boys, 

The Brethren, which in some places 
might be taken for one of Henty’s. 
The extraordinary adventures of two 
brothers in the Holy Land remind one 
quite forcibly of one’s school days, 
when one took a keen delight in the 
physical prowess of some boy hero. 
The story rests on a dream of Salar- 
ed-din, the great king of the East, who 
has h.s niece, the daughter of his sister 


and an English knight, carried off 
from England to assure the ultimate | 
fulfilment of his dream. Her two cou- 
sins, Godwin and Wulf D’Arcy, who | 


| are both in love with her, journey to 


Palestine to retake her. After hair- 
breadth escapes and wonderful adven- 
tures, the story ends happily. Published 
in Toronto by the Copp, Clark Co., 
Limited. 


eee tea 
Another Spearman Story. 


HE DAUGHTER OF A MAG- 
NATE, by Frank H. Spearman, 
published last year by Scrib- 
ner’s, is just out in a Canadian 

The 

title is an attractive one, but the wo- 

man should not have all the glory in 
this case, for the greater heroism is 
shown by the man—Ab Glover, railway 
engineer, the man who could groove and 
tunnel mountains and make them bend 
to his will as no other man in the dis- 
trict could do. He rebuilt the whole 
system of snowsheds on the West End, 
practically everything from the Peace 
to the Sierras. Every section foreman 
inthe railroad Bad Lands knew Glover, 

and each one knew that as a 

fighter He could wear out all the plows 

on the division, and that if a branch 


have the rails down before an ordinary 
man could get his bids in 

Gertrude Brock was “the daughter of 
a magnate,” a Pittsburg steel man, and 
senior in the Brock-Harrison combina 
tion, who owned the transcontinental 
lines in the West End. The Brock 
| Harrison party were traveling in a pri 
vate car, over the road, and had just 
reached Medicine Bend when _ the 
“daughter” met Glover. The meeting 
|} was an extremely awkward one for 
both, and instead of friendly relations 





| being established, a war signal was 
flashed almost on sight. 

| Of course there is nothing new in 
| such a situation, but in this story Mr 


| Spearman has, by his delightful way of 
| telilng things, made the plot seem fresh 
| and bright 

| With infinite patience the man, whose 
| Lusiness was to bridle rivers, fight snow- 
| slides, raze granite hills and dispute for 
| their dizzy passes with the bighorn and 


| for the awful blunder he had commit- 
A long time she remained ada- 
mant, for she was greatly piqued, but 
the big strong man of the hills won the 


cay, and so they were “happy ever 
after.” 
The illustrations by Grager are good, 
and really illustrate the story. 
a sa eee 
ac ” 
If—. 


UCY ELLIOT KEELER, daugh- 
ter of a Hayes, cousin of one of 
the worthiest Presidents the United 
States ever elected, has written 


a book of little essays upon all sorts 


| of personal matters and called it /f / 


Were a Girl Again. The keen thought, 
naive directness and apt cleverness of 
these little chapters touch topics 


deed to older women as well. ‘The pre 
sent volume is one of the third edition 
and the vogue of the book is easily un- 





| derstood rhe Fleming H. Revell Co 
| are the publishers 
, I ° e | —_____-<>-—____—— 
§ a or Yuletide Gifts| The Sea-Wolf. 
We suggest the following : | ; aia 
= i | EIRD and powerful is Jack | 
- For Ladies aa | London's latest book, The | 
| Lates! styles and shades in St. Margaret's Sea-Wolf, and his chief char- 
° | Gulf Ghiaws acter, Wolf Larsen, the cap 
te — ———_———— | tain of a sealing vessel, is one of the 
New ‘‘Jaeger” shirt-waists imported this most terrible in modern fiction. A phy 
ee sically perfect may, with tremendous 
oa | brain power, and yet a savage, cruel 
| Waist-lengshs in An ‘terson's Matte Ox land bratal! A self-taught philosopher, 
- ee eee | his views of life are primeval in their | 
5 ' » is absolutely without 
P For Men inal, Late See | 
a ; | Poh PP ae Oe — | “Tife? Bah! It has no value. Of 
pat : | Soft, warm Cardigans for curling. | cheap things, it 1s the cheapest Every 
ws ners —'| where it goes begging. Nature spills it 
Se Ret, 7 sit with a lavish hand. Where there is 
| Hosiery that will keep feet warm, | room for one life, she sows a thousand 
dels a — ~—---— lives, and it’s life eats life till the | 
- eS eer strongest and most piggish is left!” 
. | Slippers combining comfort with style Such are his views, and he lives up 
: —- ‘ii sae aaa to them. By sheer brute force and pre 
_ a lominating will power, he bends or 
Camelhair Lounge Jackets. || breaks, like twigs, all those who have 
7 1} the temerity to oppose hin 
xander Our “Jaeger” price list will suggest suitable The plot ot the story is simply told 
gifts for all che family : Humphrey Van Weyden,a young liter 
ee ary man, is rescued from the wreck of 
ity Co Wreyford & cm a ferry steamet! nent San pee 
1 id "e¢ “co ? 4 Oo « 
pn to. j Caterers for comfort 85 King St. West ae se Th ee eta 
corsets { ~|bound for Japan. He it is who nar 
} made rates the story in, the first person, and 
expert - clever man though he 1s, he seems a 
weight Christmas Perfum?s mere pigmy when compared with the 
e bon- Ebony goods, leather and plush giant, Wolf Larsen His descriptions ot 
porters cases. the life on board The Ghost, and his 
Chocolates and bon-bons in fancy i | own sufferings, those of a sensitive and 
‘in stock, box 's from ten cents to ten dollars finely educated man, are very thrilling 
LS ail : 3 each, | | and convincing Murder is quite com 
d. = Peeacriptions our specialty. mon, and the untamed ferocity of the 


Carnahan’s Pharmacy 


Cariton and Chureh Ste. 
Tel. M. 21,6. B.anch, E. Toronto Tel, Beac 






hie | 





sealers makes The Ghost a veritable 
floating hell 


Half-way through the story Mr. Lon 


snow | 


bear, set about to atone to Miss Brock | 


most | 
| interesting to her girl friends, and in 


don introduces the only female charac- 
ter, Maud Brewster, She also is res- 
cued from the sea, and it is hers and 
Van Weyden’s adventures that compose 
the last part of the book. The final 
overthrow by nature of a giant and ul- 
timate triumph of a pigmy is splendidly 
told. Mr, London has added a strik- 
ingly original and fascinating character 
to the great ones of fiction. The book 


is published by Morang & Co., Toronto. 
> -—____ 


“Atoms of Empire.” 


HOSE who enjoyed Cutcliffe 
Hyne’s_ stories of 
Kettle and McTodd will prob- 
ably find considerable pleasure 
i reading his latest book, Atoms of 
Empire, which is a-collection of short 
stories, the scenes of which are laid in 
many places. The first, The Bait, de- 
scribes one of England’s little wars on 
the Gold Coast, and Mr. Hyne certainly 
hits pretty hard at the red tape of old 
Fngland. Another good story is Run 
own, in which a man describes the 
sinking of a big liner and his feelings 
during the disaster. It is a good story, 
and well told. The best of the others 
are The Cholera Ship, The Lynchers— 
a story of the Bleck Belt of the United 
States—and The Renegade. Take it all 
round, the collection is rather uneven, 
some of the stories being quite poor, 
| while others are firstrate, but the latter 
predominates. (Toronto: 
ang & Co.) 
seca ll ecioeias 


hen it was Dark.” 











class 


“ 





WONDERFUL and 


Guy Thorn, has for its sub- 
Spiracy, 
aire and the other a great archaeologist, 
conspire so successfully that the whole 
world is shaken. By means of skill 
and money they cause it to be discov- 
ered that Christ never rose from the 


dead, but that his body was conveyed to 


mathza. 
ity is shaken to its very basis and it is 
only when the Christian empire is tot- 
tering on the brink of destruction that 
the conspiracy fails, chiefly owing 
the efforts of the hero, Bazil Gortre. 
The plot of the story is interesting 
enough, but apart from that there is no- 
thing in the book that would justify 


overdrawn and unconvincing. The Mus- 
son Book Co., Toronto, are the‘ pub- 
| lishers 


| line were needed in haste Glover would | 


<i 


“The Farm of the Dagger.” 


DEN PHILLPOTTS has 
Dartmoor as the scene of 
latest story, The Farm of 
Dagger. As in his 

American Prisoner, prison life during 
the early part of the nineteenth century 
| is graphically depicted. The is 
| that of a feud between two neighboring 


taken 
his 
the 


story 


farmers, John Newcombe and Roger 
| [foneywell—and their hatred of 


mind one of the vendettas of Corsica or 
Italy 
the daughter and nephew 
farmers 
}and ultimate happiness of the lovers 1s 
}told with all Mr. Phillpotts’ accustomed 
skill. This book is published in Toronto 
by the Musson Book Co 


of the two 


———_-- oe ———— 


Another Little Indian. 





CHARMING story for young 
folks is Hezekiah Butterworth’s 


Little Metacomet, the Indian 
| Playmate, a tale of the old 
| New England days when the goodness 


of the white man earned the gratitude 
of his red brother. Little Metacomet 

and his white friend Roger, with the 
| mother of the latter, Timid Susan, who 


| belied her name by loyal bravery, have | 


| adventures enough and to spare, and 
| well worth reading ro 
Co. of New York are the publishers. 





<> — 


“Mission Indians.” 





HE STORY OF A MISSION 
INDIAN, by Kathryn Wallace, 
is a book for the “children of 
Mary,” strongly emphasizing 

| the worship of the Blessed Virgin and 

| the benefit of the Roman Catholic teach- 
ing to youth. It 
will appeal to the young of the Church 





of Rome. It is published by Richard 
G. Badger, the Gorham Press 
a C7 as 

HE MOUNTAINS, by Stewart 

Edward White, is a very valu- 

able as well as interesting book 

for campers. It is full of the 

atmosphere of the West, with well- 


painted word pictures and a keen sense | 


of humor always in evidence, and also 
much practical knowledge. It 


is 


Captain | 


Mor- | 


TORON TO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





far-fetched | 
story, When It Was Dark, by | 


title The Story of a Great Con- | 
Two men, one a multimillion- 


Crowell & | 


a secret resting-place by Joseph of Ari- | 
Thus the whole of Christian- | 


battleships at Port Arthur rather than 
Lafcadio Hearn.” 


youngsters across the line, though 
blasé “big youngsters” who have to play | 
the Santa Claus now would do well to 


us. Surely we could lose two or three 





BOOKLET by Jacob A. Riis, Js 
There a Santa Claus? has been 
published by Morang & Co. It 
is a genial little sermon for - 

the 


brush up the spirit of it. all by a glance 
in this little book. 


—_—__—_.-2—___—- 


Book Notes. 


A magazine called The Brutalitarian 
has been started in London, describing 
itself as “a journal for the sane and 
strong,” and enunciates its policy in the 





“We have let brutality die out too 
much.” 


“It is fuil time,” says 


the journal, | 





“that in this age of decadent humani- 
tarianism some trumpet-tongued protest 
were raised against the prevalent senti- 
mentality.” 


The English and American girl types | 


are contrasted prettily in Letier frum 
Newport, one of Frederick W. H. My- 


ers’ Fragments of Prose and Poetry re- | 


cently issued in England: 


Through English eyes more calmly soft 


Looks from grey deeps the appealing | 


charm; 
Reddens on English cheeks more oft 
‘Lhe rose of innocent alarm. 
Our Old World heart 
feels, 
Has 
trol; 
us through sterner music peals 
full accord of soul and soul. 


For 
The 
Bat ah! the life, the smile untaught, 
The floating presence feathery-fair! 
The eyes, the aspect that have caught 
lhe brilliance of Columbian air! 
No oriole through the forest flits 
More sheeny-plumed, more gay 
free; 


and 


| On no nymph’s marble forehead sits 


to | 


its existence. The characters are mostly | 


Proudlier a glad virginity. 


Mr. Anthony Hope Hawkins delivered 
a lecture recently to the Working Men’s 
College in London, on “Modern Myths,” 
which he interpreted to mean present- 
day fiction. 

“The novelist,” said Mr. Hawkins, “:s 
primarily a story-teller, not an ex- 


learnt more force, more self-con- 


more gravely | 





| pounder of views, and is moved to his | 


calling, not by his philosophy, but by 
his curiosity for the study of human 
eharacter. But the center of gravity 


| has changed, and among the consequent 


| advantages 


book, The | 


and 
malicious attacks one on the other re- ! 
ne | sake 
The love element is supplied by | 


The tragic ending of the feud | 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


writ- | 


ten in a clear and simple style, and is a | 


story 
the top notch. In fact, before one 
| knows what is happening, plans for an 
| escape to the wide, wild West are tlit- 
ting through one’s head, and it is with 
a shock the snow forces itself upon one 
| again 


> 


| a letter describing the funeral 
| of the late Laicadio Hearn, 
whose personal.ty was so inter- 
esting. Mr 
| alien ever buried in Japan with the Bud 
dhist rite 
ene hundred Japanese students, and his 
own former pupils were present at the 
ceremony The pupils presented a 
wreath of laurel bearing this inseriptton: 


| victorious nation which he loved and 


lived among, and whose highest honor it | 


| shall ever be to have given him citizen- 
ship, and, alas, a grave,” and carrying 


cut one of Mr. Hearn’s own wishes, he } 
was buried in one of the loneliest spots 
of 


| in the cemetery near the outskirts 
Vokio aa 

| Mr, Noguchi’s letter ends: “Truly he 
was a delicate, easily -broken Japanese 
vase, old as the world, beautiful as a 
| cherry blossom. Alas, that wonderful 
vese was broken! He is no more with 





Forty Japanese professors, 


“In memory of Lafeadio Hearn, whose 
pen was mightier than the sword of the 


ONE NOGUCHI of Tokio sends | ang drop out of it with the same unin 


Hearn was the first | pleasant, 


| but in real distress—in the solving of 


that arouses one’s enthusiasm to | 


| capacities 


is an increase of unity and 
clarity. The single subject that domin- 
ates the book has resulted in closer con- 
centration and firmer scientific structure 
which produce a dramatic whole where 
the older novels had frequently but 
dramatic scenes. Among the dangers to 
be noticed and avoided are the loss of 
the breadth and miassiveness of the 
oldez schools, the decrease of the heal 
thy curiosity in character for its own 
The obvious and facile pessim- 
ism to be observed in some modern fic- 
tion is the result rather of dryness of 
nature and of want of sympathy than of 
reasoned conviction. Imaginative liter- 
ature is the mirror of reality, and the 
more conscious philosophy of the mod- 
ern novel is partly the result of the 
fact that modern intellectual freedom 


has made all men more or less philoso- | 


phers.” 
“The novel helps people 


concludes Mr. Hawkins, “and is 


to think,” | 
now, | 


if not a more active, at least a more | 


conscious assistant or rival of the press 
and the pulpit. But amidst all the men- 
tal worry of the present age of flux, we 
must be careful to allow cheerfulness to 
break in. The development of modern 
thought must be followed voluntarily ; 
and since, in art, it is both possible and 
permissible to love the old and the new 
at once, the great novels of the 
are always at hand to give rest and re- 
freshment.” 


past | 


Extracts from The Masquerader, by | 


Mrs. Thurston: 

“Give up cynicism! 
mark of failure.” 

“Risk is the salt of life.” 

“Thoughts are the same as words to 
a woman. That’s why women are so 
unreasonable.” 

“When a woman really is interested 


It 


is the trade- 


| the man’s career ranks infinitely higher 
is not literary, but 


in her eyes than any personal desire for 
power.” 

“Women are such keen anglers that 
they can never acknowledge that any 
fish, however big, has slipped the hook.” 

“When a man touches the core of his 
and puts his best into the 


| work that in his eyes stands paramount, 


there is little place for, and no need of, 
woman. She comes before—and after 
She inspires, compensates, or completes ; 


but the achievement, the creation, is 
man’s alone. And all true women un 
derstand and yield to this unspoken 
precept.” 

“Weakness is egotism—buat so is 
strength,” 

“When we draw largely upon fate 


she generally extorts a crushing inter 
est.” 

“The greatest charm of woman is her 
imagination. Without it there would be 
no color in life; we would come into 


| feresting tone of drab reality.” 





“A cigarette is for the trivial momeiits 
of life; a cigar for its fulfilments, its 
comfortable _ retrospections : 


question, the fighting of 


‘ difficulty — 
Pipe is man’s eternal solace 


” 


ee eel 


“See here!” ejaculate d the angry cus- 
tomer, Don’t you advertise no 
edges on collars?” 

Yes, replied the laundryman sweet- 
ly; “we do.’ 

“Well, what in thunder 


saw- 


do you call 


this? That collar has an edge like a 
rasp.” 

oe that’s the new Elizabethan 
Si yie. 

“Elizabethan style? What do you 
niean?” 

“Why, ruff on the neck. In those 
days they wore ruff——” 


5 But the customer had already become 
delirious 2 








Art Pottery 
‘Rich Cut Glass 


WILLIAM JUNOR 





No.1 





QU ALITY “GOLD LABEL” 
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SIXTY CENTS PER POUND 


“SALADA® 


Ceylon, the Finest Tea Grown 


An infusion will prove a revelation to those who ‘'Know” T ea 
Sealed Packets Only 


Refuse Substitutes 


words of the late G. W. Steevens: | Reeelved the highest award and Gold Mene at St. Louls Exposition. 





Holiday Gifts 
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Fine Ch'na 
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Kay’s 
A Handsome Table 


FOR XMAS 


A table is something that is 
always acceptable in a home, 
no matter what kind. These 
handsome Jewel Tables, one 
of which we show in the 
illustration of to-day, are not 
everyday tables, but are 
something that would make 
an excellent Xmas present for 
parlor or drawing-room. 


We also show some beau- 
tiful French Cabinets and 
Secretaries in rosewood. 


88 WEST KING ST. 
Toronto. 


Artistic Furniture 


—Han?some Jewel Tinles, in mabeg wy witb gill finish, different shapes and sizes, 
$!6. ‘90, $22.50, $35 00, $40.00. $45 U0. 


—Jeweil lables, bea tfuly nm .a, $.7.60 


—-reveh table-, 4arb.e Lops, $10.60 auuw $ 6.50. 
—Fre cn Con-o ve Tab es, with marole t p.. § 6.00. 
—Han --o ne Freuch Cavinets, iu rose woud git, with marble tops, three corner shape, 


$20.00 


—Ha.osome Cabinets 4 ft high by 2 ft. 6in. wide, $30.00; 5 ft. high by 2 ft. bia, 


wide, $27 50 and $35.00. 


—Very handsome Frenca tia i ets in r sewood with chisele brass trinming:, $45 00 
—French recretarics, handsome i. laid wu.d, $26.00 aua §-0 00. 


John Kay, Son & Co., Limited 


36-38 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 





Proverbs Concerning Czars. 





A diplomatist who has been at the 
Rassian Court for a long time has col- 
lected some interesting Russian 
verbs concerning the Czars. Here 
a few 


pro- 
are 


“The Czar himself can: get muddy if 
he steps in the mud.” 

“Even the crown of the Czar cannot 
cure headache.” 

“The Czar’s cows cannot have more 


than two horns.” 
“An active Czar puts wings upon his 


Ministers’ feet.” 

“A Czar who limps can nevertheless 
make some long strides.” 

“A drop of water in the eye of the 
Czar costs the country a great many 
| handkerchiefs.” : 

“A Czar in the desert is only a man.” 


“When the Czar makes you a present 
of an egg he expects of you a hen.” 

“When the Czar wishes to cut some 
thongs the people should furnish their 
skins,” 

“Even the hens of the Czarina cannot 
lay goose eggs.” 

“When the Czar squints the \ 
are one-eyed and the people bli 

“The Czar never hurts his finger but 


what everybody carries his arm 


| sl.ng.” 





| 
t 


| barrassing things occasionally 
she admired a pretty desk belonging to 
a friend and ordered a duplicate. When ' 


“That which the Czar cannot accom 
plish is Only accomplished by time.” 

“The Czar can disturb the earth, but 
he cannot move it from its axis.” 
“The Czar knows not misery because 
he does not live in a cabin.” 


“The arm of the Czar is long, but it 
cannot reach to the sky.” 

“The valet of the Czar believes he 
| has some right to the crown 

“The voice of the Czar has an echo 


) even when the re are no mountains.” 


“The 


ukases of the Czar are worth 
nothing if God says not ‘Amen.’ 
“The horse which has once _ been 
; mounted by the Czar neighs continu 
| ally.” 
—_ 7. — _ 


A Quadruped in Skirts 

Mrs. Van Dyne is very popular, not 
withstanding her habit of saying em 
Recently 




















hers came she t was t < 
the other. The ening C 
party she was near ‘ sk 
which had caugl S 
ing it closely, 
those near h exc \ 
know what's utter! K 
hind legs are .croo! 
stra ght She ex; 
extraordinary state 
that Mrs. Carter's desk had 
legs, while her own ha W 
ones and two curved, a ha 
had no intentior f cast 
upon any part of Mrs. ¢ 
a alata 
What Shall I Give Him? 
Che simplest 
problem, in s 
sents for m S 
and = tobac 
Goldste & ( x \ 
an xceptior \ 
do > 1 t ne X 
walk @-Stick i 
cigar humid 
ad of a box of g k 
ag t 100 
[hese sugges 
tr mm 11 im oT { 
ste S clerks 
in doubt may r 
suggest S at 
sides being show 
selves until somet 
takes the fancy 
suitable gift for a 
you cant get it anyw RC 
stock of smokers } 
greatly augmented g 
specially as appropr 
sents; and whether W | 
a dollar or twenty lar pend 
it to the best possibl ‘ at 
Goldstein's 
~>- 
Christmas Suggestions 
Ladies in searcl f I Christ 
mas gifts for tl gent Irie 
would do well to 
shown by M. M. \ ; windows 
at 73 Yonge street, wher found 
smokers’ sets and cigar-jar »xidized 
and brass finish of the latest designs 
Sets of B.B.B. pipes in cases also make 


exceptionally fine Christmas gilts 
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nk, after all, 
st pleasing forms of dramatic enter 
the stage can afford Perhaps it is 
fair to fies to call it “good, old-fashioned 
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Sir Charles Wyndham, the famous English actor now 
visiting this continent 
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Lulu Glaser, in A Madcap Princess 





applause. The World’s Trio present a sketch in which tl: 
presentation of Bowery character is the best parc. Slater 
and Williams, colored singers, are bright but not particularly 
amusing. The Hughes Trio are instrumentalists who manage 
to produc great noise. Drawee is quite a clever juggter, 


and with the kinetograph completes the bill. 





»- * * 


A Madcap Princess, the new comic opera which Miss 
Lulu Glaser brings to the Princess Theater next week, was 
written by Harry B. Smith and Ludwig Englander, the latter 
being responsible for the music. With Charles B. Dilling 
ham’s new star in the title réle, it has had a long run at the 
Knickerbocker Theater, New York. Its theme is the ever 
popular romance of Princess Mary Tudor, England’s madcap 
princess, and Charles Brandon, a gentleman of the Court of 
Henry VIII. The opera is made up of three acts, beauti- 
fully mounted, particular care being bestowed on the his 
torical details of the several scenes, the splendor of Bluff 
King Hal’s court being reproduced as faithfully as modern 
stage-craft can devise [The first act is laid in the grea 
park at Windsor, and the royal hoyden makes her appear 
ince at the head of a band of aristocratic and plebeian revel 
ers on May morning. From this on to the end of the last 
rect Mary Tudor ts nearly always in evidence, demonstrating 
her full title to the sobriquet “madcap.” The second act is 
in the princess’s private apartments in Bridewell House, and 
here occurs the famous bedroom scene where there is an 
rand display of Tudor “fireworks,” the little sister and 
brother” doing and saying things said to be exc 
















funny. The last act, the one in which perhans 
ser gets in her best and most characteristic work, +s 
laid in the old Bristol inn, the “Bow and String.” Here the 


and her lover are seen in cavalier attire, anJ em- 
ith a party of rough “salts” in whose ship they had 
hoped to escape together from England. Henry appears on 
and frustrates the plan, but King Louis dying con- 
ni about this time, everything finishes happily in 
comic opera styl Miss Glaser has the support of a large 
and carefully-selected company, the principal réles being sus- 
tained by artists prominent in the world of comic opera 














An engagement of more than passing worth is that of 
Raymond Hitchcock in Henry W. Savage’s production of 
the comic opera, The Yankee Consul, announced for the 
Princess Christmas week. When seen here it will be with 
he same brilliant company, principals and chorus, that sup 
orted Mr. Hitchcock during his five months’ engagement at 

Broadway ater, New York, and later extended en- 
gagements in Bx Chicago and Philadelphia. The Yankee 
“onsul is striki ew in theme and story, and altogether 
one of the most pretentious offerings the light opera stage 
1as known in years. The cast will incl Eva Davenport, 
\gnes Cain Brown, Rose Botti, Sally McNeil, Lily. Brink, 
Albert Parr, Joseph M. Ratcliff, William Danforth, J. E. 
Hazzard, a beautiful chorus and an augmented orchestra 

*** 























There is no cause for surprise in the fact that the author 
of Shadows on the Hearth, which Arthur C. Aiston’s com- 
pany is to present at the Grand Opera House next week, 
should have found his dramatic element in the life of a tiny 
New Jersey | t Che dramatic is one of the most uni- 

1 the love of it has been human since 
who was something of a child, 
hildren of to-day. And, too, it is as 
1es as to the whirlwind life of the 
in Shadows on the Hearth, what ‘s 
ue form of it is to be shown 
story. Now a love story is, 
but there are many ways of telling 
and wdox n the Hearth is announced as telling 
ng that new wavy interesting, ab 
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New York Letter. 


(From Our Special Correspondent.) 


HERE have been no startling changes in theater | 
programmes during the week, though one or two | 


have been rung of more than passing interest. 
David Garrick—THE David Garrick—has_ given 
place to a sort of Raffles comedy wherein a neck- 
lace and a good man’s love are the factors. Mrs. 
Gorringe’s necklace has been lost in a house party. Captain 
Mowbray is the middle-aged, good man who shields the cul- 
prit, because the culprit has loved and won the heart of his 
own inamorata. But, in shielding the thief, the burden of 
guilt finally rests upon himself and it is to expose the wrong- 
doer and lay bare the heart of the good man that the play 
proceeds 
Sir Charles Wyndham in Captain Mowbray finds abundant 
scecpe for his splendid abilities and the part has found instant 
favor with both critic and public. He has—ahem!—even been 
ikened to John Drew! But, omitting such excesses, from its 
juaintly humorous love-making scene to the final outburst of 


passionate, homiletic fervor, he mounts the gradually ascend- | 


ing scale of emotion with the unfaltering and unerring in- 
stinct of the great artist he is. 

There is an all-pervading atmosphere of distinction, 
around which the fun and comedy disport themselves, and 


the piece is of absorbing interest from beginning to end. It | 


is likely to prove one of the season’s successes, and that a 
thing can succeed and at the same time be worth while, on a 
New York stage, is a pleasing anomaly we are not slow wo 
appreciate. 


The Fortunes of the King is another variation of the al- 
ways interesting theme of Charles II. and his misfortunes. 
In the present piece, wherein Mr. James K. Hackett assumes 
the kingly réle, the alleged events concern the period imme- 
diately preceding the escape to France. As accessories there 
are the faithful cavalier, the hut in which the king seeks 
safety, the glade where, as Henry Jones, he makes love to 
Jane Lane; the shooting-lodge into which he decoys the 
Roundhead captain and soldiers on a pretext of discovering 
Charles’ hiding-place to them; and finally Shoreham, froin 
whose sheltering rocks the fishing-smack sets sail for France. 

Brown Betsy sets the pace, and events follow on Betsy's 
heels with bewildering speed. The tables of fortune are 
turned every moment. Cavaliers and Roundheads miss each 
other’s throats by a second. Charles himself is captured with- 
out his identity being known, and at the very time when a 
thousand pounds and a lord-lieutenancy of Ireland are the 
price of his royal head. This is the story: 

Brown Betsy has tossed the fair Jane Lane into a brook, 
from which the gallant king (Henry Jones) rescues, and 


then promptly falls in love with, her. They meet again a: | 


| Hobbel Grange, a near-by hut on Boscobel Estate, whither 


Charles is brought until his escape can be planned. He has 
barely succeeded in transforming himself into a yeoman when 
the Roundhead soldiers return to the scent. Assuming the 
role of a country lout, wherein the wit of his host comes 
quickly to the rescue, the ruse has all but succeeded when a 
chance remark betrays the cavalier. He is arrested on sus- 
picion, but parole is obtained for him by the fair Jane, whom 


\the Roundhead captain likewise loves. Next scene is a bit 


of love-making in the wood between a king (identity un- 
known) and an “American” girl. A love-making that has al- 
ready lasted two weeks and that shows how a king may al- 
most forget his kingdom in the yeoman privilege of eating 
cherries out of a girl’s sun-bonnet. 

But the time to part has come at last, and the luckless 
king has added another to his miseries, or rather the author 
has done so for him. He is on the point of self-disclosure 
and a proposal when the Roundhead captain, who has fol- 
lowed Jane into the wood, appears in sight. An oak tree, 
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which is there by pre-arrangement, serves to shelter the king 
in its branches while the Roundhead presses his suit below. 
There is a limit even to royal endurance of a rival’s claims, 
and this limit soon brought the king down from the sheltering 
tree and landed his fist on the Roundhead pate. That was an 
unfortunate blow, for the wood was already filled with 
| Roundhead soldiers, and the king’s finish was plainly in sight. 
But his wit again saves him. In return for his life he 
lagrees to lead the soldiers to the king’s hiding-place—a 
treachery to which poor Jane is witness, and which she sets 
about de.eating, even though she rise against her lover. 

‘This brings us to the hunting-lodge, whither his enemies 
have unwittingly provided sate escort to the King, whose it: 
they are seckuig. tiere two taithtul cavatiers are in hiding, 
aud when his soldiers are dispersed in the wood the captain 
is made prisoner and Charles’ escape assured. but just at 
the moment ot triumph come Betsy and her tair rider, head- 
ung a troup of Rounuheads to thwart her lover, and the tabies 
are once more turned. . 

“Jane, 1 am whe king,” startles poor Jane with a sense of 
| the awiui injury she has done both king and lover. But it is 
}too iaie. ‘Lhe captain rushes back trom his dungeon, sword 
}4u haud, a siug.e duel is tought, and his death provides the 
|one casualty o: the mght. Anis is no sooner accomplished 
than the room swarms with soldiers, and with a shout, “1c 
heal with Cromvyeil!’ CAurles disappears through a panel. 

this brings us to Shoreham, and the Kuigs escape i a lish- 
ing-sMack which June has been able to buy for him, 

AL as au Lucerestuug lale tor a wuuter mgt, aud a1 Charles 
has a wore ciiecriul uispusiuod Wau disiury accords uu aud 
we digd wilh @ iOvVer lO Lie Licgiccl Ul lus Crow alld Klig- 
uulll, WE Feaully lorgive it lur ule sake Of au Old Laie aud 
We Uppurtuuuily LO cocape lrom the ecouuilllc prescul lu @ pdol 
Su lua Ul TullduCe anu Chivairy Wal love Cuouid be Weigiicd 
d@galust 4 Kluguclh 

wir. Hlacactts abilities as an actor and stage director are 
alreauy We ANUWa, dud Ue preseul productivu sliuws ai lus 
fluciky to We reyuivcauciks Of Mis art, as weil as au lituuate 
nliuwscuge Of cuccuve stage dctail. 





Judith of Bethulia, in which we saw Miss Nance O'Neil 
this Ween, lo a uve OF ies> pocic Frenderuig OL tile sipu- 
| erypitas Juuilik, Due in the Mia LolOws preity ciUsely Lic Uis- 
Ca.ucUu wivsledl Lext, Juul s lialive Cily, Delilulid, Mad ven 
jdvlig VES yeu Dy Ule AssyFldil Nusis, UuUer siususerues, aud 
Wiita Uke Play Optus IS ua Ule last exifeully Of ucopair, 10 
@uU 00 alle Sulleiliigs Ol Ue Desicgced, WUru is UrUugiit tual Lic 
Wells Lave Le. pulsulicd, ald tiudl Lile pidguc lidd aiicduy 
bfunch Yul ku lite otiecls, sh MVE UdayYS Aidiuouce Is Riduted 
auu sulfcuuer ils abuul deciued UpOiu Whe tlle VislUm Collies 
lo Juli, ViIdUlay Ler gu lilo lic Callp Ul divbujernes aud 
olay UWlis Upplesour Of bicr peupie. Weened Wb ait Lick joweis, 
duu dodeu i briddl affay, sue Sels lurul al Uawal, accom 
paulCu Uiuly Dy &@ luald-lu-wadlling. ier greal beauty at ouce 
J outs Ue Meart OL Lie AAooyfiask Qeuclal, aud, Wikic auc 
Wists 1M Ou lighil Lib Mis Lest, Deguliliigs elle Ours ll iuve- 
dua@Kll., SUC Uiduages LO PUL @ Site paug puro lib diis Willie aud 
Cul oll dus Neau, Lille AsoyMlais, Vis uiocuverligg Luc Ucalis UL 
oir geuerai, VCCOMe Palile-sifiencil aud lice. dllus is Ule 
wily sdvcu, Dub Judit, lid SdViUUT, Wile Lucy Would Muuor ler, 
TesOQulices ile auld clvuses te Way Of surrow aud Cuutritivu. 


Miss O’uweil, as the lar-tamed Jewess OF ue Ovie iegeud, 
i a@ppcdiauce, Uh Uigiily Of Couccpiioi aud Mi Lidl peauiue 
oluiccaily OF Meart Waltluul Wilich such @ Ulelilc Miusl acces 
daiuy Lali SHOFL OF CUlVICLION, Wiel CVery pussivie Ucilidud Of 
wie pail, £OsoiVly ho ive veaulilul UF puctic Ligure as yel 
@uslld We mMialy Cauvases Wal Nave uoue wouor lo ule 
seyeid. 

Sume are regarding it as her best characterization thus 
far. Ad quaiely supported, it might have vee, Vul 1 is lwo 
Much to adK Gs al average Suppurliilg CUllpauy OL Une “cuu- 
er.call Slage Ulal Ley suow cililer Lue Ucvolioiual lervor of 
ie poclic uudcrstauuiug O1 Ule Capacily ecessary LO Lile suc 
C.Solul presculauun Of a Bivlicat urama—ceven 4  bBiviical 
;Gsdiua Of tile proportions OL Ulis, wich coilinualiy ais 
shore of Lhe slalely uieasure we assuciaie with biviicai Lucuies. 
dis pocury sliuws lyrical sweethess, miure vile’ Ula cpic 
sfaudeur OF tragic ucpth. bul, perhaps it is agai loo much 
lu ask iat he author of Murjurie uw shouig have accom- 
piloted We las of an isaian any more Wan that Iisatian 
suOQuid Dave written arjurie Yuw. And im Ulese days vi 
afappery ib is sQuieidug at least Lo have such aticimpis, aud 
Sule ore LO have all aciress will Lhe Lasle as Weil as Lule 
|pOwer for their successiul presemlauon. And ceriauuy i 
adios Une s Judi we bad power, aud a weailh OL Leuipera 


jddicut and cMulion, Wal Was lypicaliy Lasteru, aud al Lie sac 
jtuue devouuy biblical. 3. ce AN, 





The Peculiarities of Canada. 








N English correspondent who has recently arrived 
at Wwuebec sends SALURDAY NIGHT Ule 1olOoWwlig 
iteresung letter in relerence to certam pecuuar 
tics Of this cOuntry. Much has been puvusned im 
resereice to the ignorance Of Eigilomuen con 
cerning things Canadiaii—and surely aimost any 

| tisdug is justined by the questions asked in Ulis ielter. Une 

| WOuld think that almost anyone would Know, without askiug, 

}that the animais and birds of ali countries accommodate 

| themselves to their surroundings. How could a sparrow pus 

| sibly live through one Of Our severe winters, did not réture 
| provide it with a set of turs’ As to the experience with the 
|polceman, it is Only necessary to assure our cCorrespoudent 
| hat, 11 he remains in this country tong enough, he will ac 

| quire such skill in dodging them that he may walk on snow- 

} Shoes tor muies, with unpunity, and without the sughtest in- 
convemence resulting trom these encounters with such buried 

} treasure. But here 1s the letter: 

| Editor Sarurpay Nicut, Toronto, Canada: 

Dear Sir,—As an Englishman lately arrived on this side, 

i would like to put on record my astonishment at the won- 

dertul winter phenomena of this city. 

the snow is falling too densely to enable me to verify 
all that 1 hear, but 1 ‘earn irom a very kind gentleman stay- 
ing at this hosteiry that all things turn to tur at this season 

o1 the year. He tells me that the sparrows assume a coat 

not unlike that of the raccoon, and has pronused to show me 

a stutled specimen of your snow-bird, whose pluinage turus 

to tur of considerable length at the frst tall ot snow. When 

this blinding storm ceases 1 may see with my own eyes, he 
informs me, the wondertul fur-covered hides of the ordiuary 
cab horses, and related an incident which fairly astounds me 
ot a cabby who was tned quite heavily recently for teeding 
his animal on carrots and onions, which it seems not ouly 
gives the animal a bad breath, but prevents it becoming furry. 

He tells me that some days ago, when returning trom a 
hockey bee about two o'clock in the morning, his snow- 
shoes struck against something.too hard to be a hydrant, and 
upon investigation discovered that it was the head of the 
policeman, who, through force of habit, had fallen asleep in 
an upright position, heedless of the falling snow, which soon 
buried him. My friend was arrested by the same policeman 
for being disorderly, which appeals to me as inconceivably 
unjust and contrary to all laws of British fair play. 

Yours faithfully, a. om 








in Her Stocking. 


“Dear Santa Claus, give me,” the maiden cried, 
| “The heart and the hand of the man I love: 
There is nothing in life | want beside, 
In the earth beneath or heaven above.” 


But the Saint growled low in his woolly beard, 

“*A heart and a hand!’ Umph! She asks too much 
The average woman is one-idead; 

But this one is awfully on the clutch.” 


Her stocking was full of the nicest things, 
And one of her longings she found inside 

“Which one?” Ask Santa; he knows what he brings, 
And the maiden—well, she seemed satisfied. 


ta alias 
Wilful waist makes woeful front 





Dyer—We had two feet of snow in our town last week 


Slyer—That’s nothing. I have two feet of ice in my bed 
every night. 


Mrs. Hoyle—Mrs. Boyle uses words in a queer manner 


Mrs. Doyle—I should say so; I heard her say the other day 
that God did things in such an inimitable way 
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Oo Christmas Gift-Making. a 
ary 


66 HRISTMAS is here! What a great and glori- 
ous time of gladness!” Now, isn’t that about 
the greatest piece of rot you ever struck? And 
yet, I'll bet you have all read it-at least ten 
thousand times during the last twenty-five 
or thirty years. Every Christmas story, every 

Christmas editorial, every conventional Christmas sermon 

and every other kind of bosh talked or printed at this un- 

fortunate season of the year, starts out with the same old 
line of shivering gladness, 

I should like to meet the man who really ‘feels like facing 
Christmas with a sincere smile of satisfaction... What*kind of 
specimen of the human race would he be? Would he have 
to make a living? Would he have to pay his debts? « Would 
he have a wife with that fiendish part of.a woman’s nature 
developed, which prompts her to spend six times as much «is 
her husband can afford? No, he would be an orphan, with- 
out any blood or marriage relations, without “organs, di- 
mensions, senses, affections, passions.” No normal human 
can face Christmas with equanimity, without a devout prayer 
that he may escape financial ruin, physical injury and an un 
sought list of mortal enemies. 

I speak from personal experience when I say that Christ 
mas delights are the most painful ordeals that modern civiliz 
ation has provided for man’s endurance. The fun of buying 











things that you cannot afford is simply too ticklingly unen- | 
durable to be resisted. The joy of receiving wifey’s gifts, full | 


particulars of which you will find in your January accounts, 
is most exquisitely agonizing. -Anticipations of the after- 
effects of the Christmas dinner-are positively devilishly re- 





assuring. The charm of the Satanic drum, the shrill clarion 


Christmas cards with their nauseating load of heavenly senti- 
mental verse, entailing a woful string of imsincere notes of 
acknowledgment and “seasonable greetings,” all tend to in- 
duce you to fall into line and celebrate the arrival of Christ- 


of the everlasting tin horn, the inexhaustible supply of cheap | 
| 
| 





‘The most painful ordeals that modern ctvihszation has 


provided.” 


mas with the delighted, wild abandon of the suicidal maniac 

The other day, seeing that the chances were rather in 
favor of my having to go through another Christmas, I sat 
down and coolly (our coal supply is pretty short, and at this 
festive season I don’t see much chance of adding to it) 
figured out just what this heavenly season of joy and glad 


ness cost me other years, that I might form some vague idea | 


of what would be left of me in case I should pull through the 


spell of happiness again, 1 have forgotten all the things | | 


gave (1 should say, all the things my wife said I gave, for I 
didn’t have any idea what a generous and thoughtful man ! 
was till madam checked my bills and assured me that they 
were correct), but I have a distinct recollection of the 
“numerous and costly articles” I received. Here is the list: 
Article From 
One new dinner-set .W ifey 
One snow-shovel : 5 as 
One whisk-holder (made from one-half of pre 
vious year’s slipper-holders) .. ot 
One calendar (swallow and glad message de 
Sees <>< satan oe Sore : Mother-in-law 
Sixty-three cards (swallow, violets, snow and 
glad message designs) ; Ate . Relations 
Seventy six cards (bells, sleigh,, red sun, ice 
and angel designs) I riends. 
One pair socks Che children 
Now, I know the calendar is, of course, a dead loss, but 
the other articles—with the exception of the dinner-set and 
snow-shovel—can all be made to do service again—as they 


doubtless have done several times in the past. The cards will } 


all have to go the rounds once more; the whisk-holder can 
be converted into an alleged case for a shoe-spoon; and as 
for the socks—well, the uppers are still in fairly good con- 
dition, and I shall not make any remark or even ratse my 
eyebrows in recognition of an old friend when they turn up 
again in the form of woolen cuffs, which are very useful 


when one is engaged in shoveling the snow trom the side- | 


walk. But this attempt on my part to economize will not, | 
feel sure, result in the slightest saving. Our friends who got 
something new last year will get second-hand stuff that 1S 
all, The bills will be quite as large as ever, I am convinced 
As soon as I mention this scheme of saving to my wile she 
will clap her hands in delight and exclaim, “Oh, isn't that 
lovely!’ Now I can give you and my real friends something 





The numerous and costly articles I seived 
decent!” So in the end, this year’s experience will be ne 
more and no less charmingly awful than the experience o! 
former years. A greater load of things that | can't affore 
will come into my own house than usual—that 1s all 

But looking at this painful season of gladness seriousty 


the question comes for definite answer: What are we an 
‘o do about it? Shall we drift helplessly along with the 


current and plunge deeper and deeper into the hopeless JQ) 
of bankruptcy with each year that passes, or shall we cal 
« halt and stumble back to a style of living and giving tha 
ts eomething like within our means and the strength of ou 
physical constitutions? No one who gives a present ~wit 
love and best wishes” really cares in the slightest degre 
whether the present arrives before the decease of the recip! 


ent or not—unless it should be lost in the mais or express, | 
when he would have the satisfaction of making others as mis 


' ai . 
erab'e as himself by kicking up a row and having someone los 


his job. How would it be if we would announce that we wer 
going into mourning during the holidays—nice, peacetu 

3 . “rie “e 
contented, happy mourning such as we have all experience 


: ; s eal 
when some particular relation died—and let the impressi 


be delicately conveyed that “season's greetings” under such | 


circumstances would not | 


be started, I feel sure it would catch on and soon erase th 
awful memory of Christmas joy from: our minds and let u 
have some peace again 


and shall let you know how tt pans out lAQues 


be pleasing? Honestly, wouldn't | 
we all enjoy it? Oh, for a good, solid two weeks of mourn 
ing—the last fortnight of the year! lf the fad could once | 


And, as every cause demands 
its martyr, here goes. | shall try it myself next Christmas 


The Toast-Rack. 

ERE’S to innocence—that criminal state of mental dis 

armament imposed by misguided forebears in a spirit 

of false and wicked sensitiveness on their i.apless 
issue. 

Here’s to Purity—the lack of. which is condemned in 
others by those unvisited by the seductive tempter. 

Here’s to Love—that wonderfully awful joint conceit of 
God and the devil; the embodiment of all that is pure, beau- 
tiful, lovely and just; the personification of everything foul, 
| low, licentious and mean; the impelling force in great deeds 
|of bravery and self-sacrifice; the direct motive for the basest 
| of actions; the power that has ruled the world since the be- 
| ginning and that will rule it to the end. 

} Here’s to Friendship—in its real meaning the highest sen 
| timent of all; it is based on the purest of motives, and will 
stand any test which may be applied 

Here’s to Virtue—that sometimes irksome badge of honor 
| which man deplores the lack of in some women and the pre- 
} sence of in cthers. 

Here’s to Marriage—the child of a crude civilization kept 
| alive by heredity and impudently ascribed to God; defied only 
by love, but reduced to infamy by commerce or convenience 
Here’s to Piety—a cloak assumed at times as a protection 
| against God, our fellow-men or ourselves. 

Here’s to Success—the excuse joyfully accepted by Mam- 
}mon for any and all crimes committed in its attainment. 
Here’s to Failure—that catholic term which comprehends | 
all ends unallied to the piled-up heaps of gold. | 

Here’s to Morality—expressed in abstinence from pleas- 
lures that the priests and pedants do not enjoy. 
| Howarp R. Hanpy. 





| =. 
The Legical Inference. 


Mr. Kidder looked up from the evening paper upon which 
jhe had been intent 

| “I see, my dear,” he said sorrowfully, “that Christmas 1s 
again coming.” 

“What else can you expect this time of year?” queried 
Mrs. Kidder, unshocked by the news. 

“Still,” said Mr. Kidder argumentatively, “it is a distress- 
ing and harrowing fact which no reputable newspaper should | 
| thrust upon a man’s, especially a family man’s, attention. I 
think I shall have to change my paper. I can’t stand for such 
‘yellowness.’ ” 

“Why, does the paper announce it?” asked Mrs. Kidder, 
} with some surprise 
“Well, not in so many words,” replied Mr. Kidder, care- 
| fully adhering to the exact facts; “but it is the deduction 
| from what it does say which no logical mind can resist, es- 
| pecially that of the husband of a wife.” 
| “Why, what does it say?” asked Mrs. Kidder, stopping her 
| darning in her curiosity. 
| “It says,” replied Mr. Kidder, solemnly consulting the 
article to make sure he was correct, “that two women were 

injured and several fainted in the crush at Seller & Doo- 
| more’s necktie sale this morning.” 
Avex. RICKETTS. 








si ea 
Gayboy—I1 guess my wife expects callers to-day. “What 
makes you think so?” “She began the day by making the 
i} house unfit for anyone to live in.” 
If there must be only one husband to only one wife in this 


| world and the next, why do not the “high” Churchmen de- 
|/nounce the remarriage of widows and widowers? 
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TIME FOR A CHANGE. 


Now that the Legislature is dissolved, the old horse might be 








\ HURRY CALL 





Unhealthfulness. 


HOSE who point the aceusing finger at woman's garb 
and charge it with being unhealthful are not without 
just grounds. Woman’s garb is indeed unhealthful. 

Only the very richest women can afford both to 
dress and to be operated on. Of the middle class, ther is 
now and then a woman brave enough to prefer being a frump 
and retaining all her viscera, but the great majority will choose 
to be in style, and for the rest, to suffer, except as they may 
take advantage of free clinics. 

Among the poor the case is even worse. Nothing could 
be more prejudicial to health than the condition of the wo 
man who, after having paid for her clothes, has nothing left 
for carfare. For if her shoes match her hat and frock, she 
cannot possibly walk in a graceful manner without straining 
important muscles. Moreover, worrying for fear people will 
not attribute her husband’s wearing his old hat to eccen 
tricity in the end affects her digestion. 

In general, the inability of woman’s garb to hang fro 


i the shoulders and look like anything has to be considered 





Villon’s Lament. 


BALLADE 
Long years ago | strove to gain 
That deathless crown the gods endow 
I saw Parnassus from the plain, 
To scale the heights I made a vow 
Where are the leaves of amaranth now? 
My crown a light-o’-love allots 
For prowess in a tavern row- 
Give me, I cry, the old flesh-pots 


One time the brothel called in vain, 
My hand was firmly on the plow; 

Che mark that stamps the sons of Cain 
Was not then branded on my brow 
Where are the leaves of amaranth now 

The plowshare in the furrow rots, 

And I am sinking in the slough 

Give me, I cry, the old flesh-pots 


Methinks I hear the clanking chain, 
The winds through creaking gibbets sough 
Che swinging felon’s lone refrain; 
The crows are waiting on the bough 
Where are the leaves of amaranth now? 
Dear God, who made both saints and sots. 
Have mercy, if Thy laws allow- 
Give me, I ery, the old flesh-pots 


L’Envoi 


Prince, it were vain to tell thee how 
Unchanging are the leopard’s spots; 
I cannot change, no more couldst thou 
Give me, I cry, the old flesh-pots. 
H. McDona.p SPENCER 





ISS MARY had two great lumbering younger 
brothers, each with a heart as big as an ox, in 
the figurative language of Clover Bar, the far 
flung settlement on the North Saskatchewan 
Each had also a great big head that contained 
very little beyond a belief in doing their duty 

in that condition of life in which it pleased God to plac 


| them, in the words of the catechism a good mother had 


laboriously taught them a quarter of a century before. Miss 
Mary went out west to take care of them 
“The great big soft noodles,” she said, “they have been ou: 


| here ten years and chances tumbling right about them. The: 


need a woman around to brighten them up a bit.” 

They were brightened. The whole Clover Bar distric: 
was brightened. 

Miss Mary was not in her pristine youth. Her brothers 
were hovering around thirty, and there was the faintest sus 
picion of the acerbity that oftentimes comes in the third de 


| cade of life’s journey in the manner of the unmarried womai 





who is, through force of circumstances, compelled to rule 

“You see,” said one of the brothers apologetically to Long 
Tom Barnett, their middle-aged bachelor neighbor, who had 
come over to see if Miss Mary’s brothers, for the settle 
ment had learned to describe them, wanted-anything at Fort 
Edmonton, ten miles away, where he was going for a sack 
of flour. “You see, Tom, it’s just this way 





fhe women of 


| cur family have all the brains. We boys have all the muscle 
| Things weren’t sorted out right in our family, exactly. Why 
| —little Mary—she was arguing me out of my boots on poli- 
| tics last night. Politics, mind you. She wants m 
~ | Frank Oliver, who is a decent fellow, but he’s a Grit. Why, 


to vote for 
h 

|our family has been Tory since before they came over from 

the States as U. E. Loyalists and settled on an old farm 

in Eastern Ontario. And now she wants me to go back 


on the family record of one hundred and twenty-five years 
and vote Grit because Oliver happens to be the best man for 








the country. And I’m d—d if Mary isn’t right, although 
I wouldn’t admit it and had to close the argument by sitting 
her on my shoulder and telling her I wouldn’t set her down 


till she stopped. She doesn’t weigh over a ired and ten, 
but you can’t put brains in a weigh-scales, or she would go 
a ton.” 

“A couple of tons,” said Mr. Barnett laconically, as a 
slight figure appeared at the door of the comfortable prairie 
shack and bade him “good mornmg” and asked him to com: 
in before he and her Tory brother were frozen to death. 

“’Tis kind o’ cold, this morning, Miss Mary. Thank you 
I guess I’ll be going. It seems like as if we are going to 
have a blizzard ’fore night.” 

“Come in and wait,” persisted Miss Mary ‘I'm sending 
the boys to the Fort to get them out of the way. I have to 
do my Christmas cooking for to-morrow. You will be com 
pany together on the road. I haven’t made up all my Christ 
| mas parcels yet, that they're taking for the stage.” 
| Two hours later they started for the Fort, and Miss Mary 
| told them not to hurry back. She wanted a good long day 
| to herself to get things in good Christmas shape. 

It was ten o’clock when the brothers returned after fight 
| ing their way in the teeth of a fierce blizzard for three’ hours. 
| the hoarse, muffled “good night” of Long Tom being hard!, 
distinguishable as they parted with him a mile down the 
| trail. 
| There was a strange quietness about the ranch house as. 
| after stabling their horses, they approached the door. 
“Never knew Mary to do this before,” said one of th - 
| brothers as the unwonted darkness of the sitting-room con 
| fronted them. 

j “Tired, poor girl, I guess, making those cakes and pies 
| and gone to bed,” said the other, lighting a match. “The fire 
| is black out.” 

“Mary,” was whispered anxiously. No answer 

There was a quick, spontaneous movement of the big bro 
thers towards their sister’s room. Empty 

“Light a fire and let us think,” said the elder huskil, 
|“There’s paper—note paper—on the table the Hurry and 
let us see what’s to be done. We'll freeze here and we must 
| save ourselves for—my God! for the search for her.” And 
the agonizing sob of the strong man could be heard above the 
wailing of the blizzard without 

The agony of the next hour neither of the brothers ev: 
spoke of as with Long Tom Barnett they drove from house t 
| house through the widely scattered settlement in the blinding 
storm. Disappointment after disappointment met them fro: 
the awakened settlers, but there was no thought in the mur «- 
of the brothers or of Tom Barnett of re 
search, although the drifts became heavier and 
staggered from weariness. 

“There’s a light over there,” said Barnett I think it's 
Pete Macdonald's place.” for the snow had long since covered 
every sign of trails 





ushing the 


the horse 














“Pete or the wife must be sick to be up at this time 
~e night.” And slowly they bore towards the w me flicker 
When the Devil desires a shipwreck he launches a craft | ing light that shone like a twinkling star through the bli: 
called Platonic Love with Desire at the helm zard. 
sane ‘gat a } “Must be a jubilation of some sort,” sa he b 
Would yoa marry a man who drank?” “Not if he drank |thers. “The whole three rooms are lit up 
alone. - : 2 But there was no sound of scraping fid 
; Gerald—Were you ever kissed for your nother? Gerald Chey loosened their cramped limbs from the ti 
net right have you to pry into my mother’s busi- and approached the window, and——a whistling sigh of re 
{ j lief and astonishment hissed through t! hattering teeth 





hung upside down for a while 


| the three men. Not a word was spoken as they peeped int: 
the sitting-room at Miss Mary, with a new look in her eves 
| looking down at a tiny face in a s! 1 bundle 
closely in her arms And then the strident tones of th 
| settler’s clock struck twelve 
“Say, fellows,” whispered Long Tom Barnett, swallowi 
something in his throat, “this ts Christmas, isn't it 
little Miss Mary did look Madonna-like 
When half an hour afterwards Miss Mary's 





er 








on their home-goin ad prevailed, ng Tom B: 
gered, at the door held open by Miss Mary s if 
one more congratulation to Mr and Mrs. Ma 
trst-born 

“Il say, Miss Mary, I thought I'd zg 
making ideas out here alone on the plain t, Miss Mary 
haven't When I saw you in g \ 
night, | knew I hadn't 

“About the same time, Tom, I—I—] was think 
ing the same thing. No—no—n ! Not yet now 
And the voice and lips of Miss Mar I me jus 
Say to you to-night, ‘A merry, mer f \ tel 
the boys that I'm glad, after all, that the th vit 
note explaining where I was instead of ng wonde 
what they will do if I leave them 

But Long Tom Barnett was w 
would be to him when Miss M 

- 
The Things Necessary 

Motorist—.\r 

Valet—Yes, sir 

Motorist—Are all the cush 
neau ? 

Valet—Yes. sir 

Motorist—Is the tank 

Valet—Yes, sir 

Motorist Hay you broug 

Valet—Yes. sir 

Motorist—Well, run up t } yf 
bills out of the top burea raw I ave 
enough money to pay our fines TI I 
start 

> 

Some wedding cards are as | 

Nothing is so capable of being 1 , as a 
closed door 

She—Were you ever disapp y : yos 
were married? He—No. Not til afterward 

\ conceited man needs : ne to prats he speaks 


for himself 


He—Miss Verra Plain puts me in mind of good peer 
She—So attractive? He—No; age and purity guaranteed 


Jess—Did you see the ring Jack gave May? Bess—Yes, 
two years ago 










You'll need a good supply of cigars 
for the holiday season, or possibly you 
may wish a box or two as gifts to gentie- 
men friends. 


We have lately received several 
shipments of high grade Havana cigars 
direct from Cuba, and are selling well- 
known staple brands at the following 
low prices :— 

Bock & Co., Regalia Marcla, size 25 in 


_ rere Coe ere eer eee .-. $2.50 
Bock & Co., Regalia Marcla, size 6v in 
WOM x. . -$4.75 


Bock & Co., Esmeralda, 25 in box. .$3.00 


Bock & Co., Esmeralda, 50 in box. .$5.50 | 


Bock & Co., Puritanos Finos, size dv in 





RMR oar ee ie eee as £4 wanes .. $6.00 | ‘ 
| lege of inviting her friends, the “not 


Bock & Co., Panatella, 50 in box . 36.00 
Bock & Co., Perfecto Elegante, size 25 in 

 . SECRO See ee ee oe ee, 
“La Carolina,” Favoritos, 25 in box, $2.90 
La Carolina, Puritanos Finos, size 6v ir 


PTET ea eee ee 
“La Carolina,” Perfecto Especial, size 25 
ey os anew ne sales. es «ede: Seae 
“Henry Clay,” Puritanos Finos, size oi 
| Ee ee eee $6.00 


High Life, Puritanos Finos, size 50 in 
“Diaz Garcia,’’ Concha Especial, size 50 
DR. ie qe dénen a aigedasy anaes $4.50 
“La Rosa Aromitica,” Puritanos Finos, 
A A ee OP ee 
Neuvo Mundo, Concha Especial, size 25 
50 


rr ee ee 
Neuvo Mundo, Concha Especial, size 50 

eR EES rere 
Neuvo Mundo, Puritanos Finos, size 50 

MD Mac  sixaneas ‘ e+e. -96,00 


We carry in stock nearly all well- 
known Havana brands. 

Special quotations for large quantities 
Sent prepaid on receipt of price. 

Before buying Havana Cigars, ,.0 
direct to 


A. Clubb & Sons 


DIRECT IMPORTERS 
Only address: 49 King St. W. 


Just east of Bay Street 





Xmas Gift 
Bring us your wife's bust measure 


and we willdo the rest. A beaut 
ful silk waist to your order 


$7.50 to $15.00 
MACKAY, 


CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 





CHRISTMAS 


SINGLE FARE 


rT ng December 2 


: «et care . canoe 
ig itil §=Decen 27 1904+ 


Good going December 21! 1904 


ntil January 3, 1905 


Fare and One-Third 


} e 


(,oIng December 23, 24, 25. 20, 30 a 
31, 1904, and Januar ind 2, 1905 
rning until Jan 1K 
Betwee ta 
Arthur and Fast 
I particular 1 ( 
Pac Agent C. Ba Ei 





Fast time 


Excellent equipment 


TO THE 


Winter Resorts 


OF CALIFORNIA, 
MEXICO AND 
FLORIDA 
Delightful climate during the winter 
months 





Important change of time on Middle 
Division) December 11th 





Direct service to the famous 


Mount Clemens Mineral Baths 


situated near Detroit 





| 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


Society at the Capital. 


UNCHEONS and teas appear to 
have been vying with one an- 
other of late as to which would 
head the list in point of num- 
bers, and both have been com- 
ing off at the rate of two or 

three each day, with occasionally a din- 
ner to finish up with, but dances have 
been decidedly mil for the past ten 
days or so. However, society seems to 
have been only “resting on her oars” in 
the latter respect, with a view to mak- 
ing a grand “spurt” in the near future, 
as during the week following immedi- 
ately on Christmas day there will be a 
large dance every night, and the Rac- 
qauet Court will be called into requisi 
tion frequently, although several of the 
prospective hostesses will entertain at 
their own homes. On the 26th Mrs, 
l‘itzpatrick will open the list by giving 
a house dance at the handsome resi- 
dence of the Minister of Justice, for 
their daughter, Miss Mary Fitzpatrick, 


| one of last season’s débutantes. Tues 
| day, the 27th, Mrs. Ward Hughson has 
chosen on which to give a large dance 


at the Racquet Court to honor the oc 
casion of the début of her elder daugh 


ter, Miss Aurelia Hughson, as well as} 


to provide a holiday treat for Miss 
Helena, who is also to have the privi 


outs,” to participate in. this festivity 


Racquet Court will again be gay with 
throngs of young people who have been 


invited to honor the occasion of the | 
coming-out of Miss Heva Coursol, the | 
elder daughter of Mrs. Charles Cour- | 
avenue. Mrs. Andrew ; 


sol of Daly 
Fleck will then fall into line by enter- 
taining at a house dance on the 29th, 
when Miss Rose Fleck will be home for 
the holidays, and this event will be 
followed on Friday by a large dance at 
Mrs. J. B. Fraser's for her son, Mr 
Hugh Fraser. Mrs. T. Cameron Bate | 
will end the year’s gaieties by giving a} 
ball on the 30th for her only daughter, 
Miss Irene Bate, who has just recently | 
made her bow to society. With such a | 
long list of gaieties in sight, it goes 
without saying that the younger mem- } 


| bers of society are on the qui vive to 


enjoy an exceedingly jolly holiday sea 
son. Rumor also hints at the prospect , 
of a Bachelors’ ball very shortly. 
The teas of the week began on Mon- 
day, when Mrs. Davidson of Russell 
avenue invited a number of young peo- 
ple to celebrate the event of the com- | 


| ing-out of her daughter, Miss Beatrice | 


Davidson, who assisted her mother in 


; receiving her many guests, gowned sim 


ply and girlishly in white. Miss Hay- | 
ock, Miss Hope Wurtele, Miss Wyld | 
and Miss Girouard did the honors of 
the tea-table, which was prettily decor 


ated with pink and white ’mums and | 


maidenhair fern 

On Tuesday Mrs. Andrew Fleck en- 
tertained at a “five o’clocker” at her 
beautiful residence in Wilbrod street, 
when the guests were more especially 


those interested in a society in connec- 











| tion with St. Andrew's Church. Many 





101 Yonge St. 


musical selections, contributed by sev 
eral of the guests, added greatly to the | 


enjoyment of the afternoon. On_ the | 








as hostess, when all this season's 
débutantes, with one or two others, had 
a very merry time. The table was 
beautifully decorated with deep red car- 
nations and ferns, and the guests in- 
cluded Miss Mina Stewart, Miss Fay 
Christie, Miss Cissy Moore, Miss Mary 
Fitzpatrick, Miss Aurelia Hughson with 
her guest, Miss Reid of New 
York, Miss Eleanor Kingsford, Miss 
Louie Gemmill, Miss Irene Bate and 
Miss Elsie Cotton. Charming little 
luncheons were also given, by Miss 
Irene Bate on Thursday, when *Miss 
Winifred Gormully was welcomed home 
again after several months sojourn 
abroad, and Mrs. H. Allan Bate, who 
on Friday honored Mrs. Ferrier of 
Rossland by entertaining in this sociable 
manner. The latter charming visitor 
from British Columbia was also the 
cause d’étre of another bright little mid- 
day party at Mrs. J. Franklyn Kidd’s 
on ‘lhursday, when the other guests 
were Mrs. P. D. Ross, Mrs. Foster, 
Mrs. Charles Read and Mrs. Gibson. 

A bridge party, ending up with a little 
dance, was a “happy thought” of Miss 
Jessie Gilmour’s and on Friday even- 
ing an exceedingly jolly hour or two 
was spent in this pleasant manner at 
Mrs. John Gilmour's, the guests includ- 
ing all the younger portion of Ottawa 


| society. Miss Elsie Cotton also enter- 
On the following evening, the 28th, the | 


tained at a young people’s bridge party 
on Thursday evening. 

A dinner party which was one of the 
most enjoyable events of the week was 
that at which Sir Elzear and Lady Tas- 
chereau entertained on Tuesday, the 
guests numbering about twenty, among 


| whom were: Sir Sandford Fleming, 


| much feted guest while in the Capital, | 


} 


; the Golf Club for this fair visitor from 


same afternoon Mrs. W. Drummond | 
Hogg invited a number of married | 


ladies to partake of “the cup that 
and at the same time to meet 


ister, Lady Howland of Toronto, | 


Ottawa a short visit 
carnations were the 
chosen for adorning the tea 
ble, which was gracefully presided 
over by Mrs. Hodgins, Miss Toller, 
Miss Fay Christie and Miss Beatrice 
ley \ second of these cosy little 
itherings was given by Mrs. Hogg on 
Thursday, when another coterie of her 
nore particular friends were invited to 
Lady Howland 
\ charming and dainty luncheon on 
Tuesday claimed Miss Marjorie Powell 


paying 
nd white 





7 


72 





The Pass. 

6¢ ATTY” DAYTON slumped 
down in his soft arm- 
chair before the fire and 
stared desperately at the 
heaps of unopened letters 


and the hopeless confusion of papers 
that lay on his desk. Presently, after 
lighting a cigarette and drying the damp 
from his shiny forehead, he picked up 
a bunch of letters and went over to the 
windo\ where the snowflakes were 
he 


igainst the broad pane 





was not used to opening his 

is secretary always did that sort 
of thing, but to-day Brown had sent 
word that he was ill—a result of the 


extreme weather. Dayton eyed an en 
velope, opened it, then threw it into the 
scrap baske another met the same 


ate He laid to one side a blue envel 
then took up a white one addressed 
2 scrawly hand 








‘Dear Dayton,’ it began—Dayton 
turned it over and glanced blankly at 
the name signed at the end 

\ Tt ma “ 

Dayton f possil looked blanker 
than ever, then he turned back and 
read 

I t DI remember me,” 

nt writer, “but perhaps you 

when I t 1 that I am the same 

H. Thomas, '88, that you fought with 
ird Gaston’s room in Hollis 
treshman year. You remember 

we made it all up and went to town 


afterward—I draw the veil over the 
rest. We were pretty good friends 


until I left college on account of my 


father’s death, then—-I lost sight of you 
intil I read uur name at the head of 
that big railroad outfit sill, I'm going 
to beg of you on the streneth of old 
times I nm t here im Colorado and 

I'm dying. It’s five years since I had 
my first hemorrhage and I've been fight 
ng for health ever since. It’s no go 

the Doc. says it’s all over but the cheer 
ng—the bugs have won out. I haven't 
a cent in the world—can’t you send me 
transportatior I want to get east once 


more I want to go home for Christ 


j}mas and die decently; I want to get 
| away from the dust and the dryness of 


| 


the white, hot sunshine; I want to get 
back to the fog and the rain of the city 
and die like a Christian in sight of the 
river and the factory smoke. I’ve got 
to get back if it’s only to die. God, you 


Secure tickets and full information at | once more! The Doc. says I can’t last 


Grand Trunk Ticket offices 


|} much longer 


T had a had hemorrhage 


| 


' 


Hon. W. S. and Mrs. Fielding, Dr. and 
Mrs. Montizambert, Mr. and Mrs. Col- 
lingwood Schreiber, Dr. and Mrs. R. 
W. Powell, Mrs. Panet, Hon. Sydney 


| Fisher, Hon. Mr. Brodeur, Mr. and 


Mrs. C. A. E. Harriss, Mr. and Mrs. 
Wade, Mrs. Exshaw, and Hon. Mr. 
Lemieux. 

Another of the week’s very suc- 
cessful dinners was that at which 
Mr. and Mrs. Collingwood Schreiber 
entertained on Thursday, as a welcome 
home to Mr. and Mrs. James Smellie. 
Others invited were as follows: Mr. 
and Mrs. W. J. Anderson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Travers Lewis, Hon. N. A. and Mrs. 
Belcourt, Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Avery, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Fleming, Miss 
Ritchie, Miss Scarth, Miss Crombie, 
Mr. Pugsley, Mr. John Thompson and 
Mr. Gladwyn McDougall. | 

Miss Waldie of Toronto has been 4 | 


and in addition to the many enter- 
tainments given in her special honor, 
which were mentioned last week, .1iss | 
Marjorie Blair gave a very pleasant 
little luncheon on Wednesday last it 


the Queen City, when the others invited 
were Miss Jessie Gilmour, Miss Ethel 
Jones, Miss Roma King, Miss Annie 
McDougall and Miss Jessie Coates. 
Miss Isobel White also entertained in 
Miss Waldie’s honor at a bright and 
merry little tea on the same afternoon— 





Mrs. White’s house being always noted | 
for its homelike and jolly entertain- | 
| 


ments 

An event of great 
magnitude is to be started on Monday 
night, and will continue every evening 
this week, when the Ottawa Amateur 
Athletic Club will hold a grand tombola 
in their hall. At present the arrange- 
| ments appear to be perfect, and every- 
thing points to its being a huge suc 
| cess, both financially and 
Many charming maids and matrons, in 


various costumes, will look after the | 


seven different courts which will repre- 
sent the different interests, and a num 
ber of valuable prizes are to be raffled 
—but of this more anon. 
THE CHAPERONE 
Ottawa, Dec. 12, 1904 


eee vo Peres eee 


last night. Won't you send me a pass? 

Send it to me care of William Richards, 

Pryns Ranch, Johnson, Colorado.” 
“Fatty” Dayton threw the letter aside 


and took another cigarette from his | 


case. In the grey smoke that curled 
and floated in shreds from the open 
window he saw a thin face topped off 
with a frowsle of dark hair; there were 
dark eyebrows, too, and a narrow, thin 
lipped mouth. In the eyes was a flash 
of the original sin and the face was al 
most ivory in its pallor. Dayton saw 
also dimly a litter of playing-cards and 
a pool of beer where the bottles had 
stood. Then, suddenly, the face faded 
as he snapped the butt of the cigarette 


into the fireplace and opened another | 


letter 


“I don’t know what this refers to,” 
said the secretary, Brown; “it’s ad 
dressed to Mr. Dayton, sir.” 

The second vice-president raised his 
eyes from the stock report he had been 
reading; Brown handed him a slip of 
paper 

“I’ve got my pass———” was written im 
a scrawly hand. Under this was pasted 
a clipping from a newspaper: 
“Johnson, Colo, 25th inst., Henry 
Thomas, 38 yrs Tuberculosis. New 
England papers please copy.” 

Then, written in a woman's way, 
small and cramped 


“Damn you!” Joun Garrison. 


a <)> 


Mr. Chavignaud’s Exhibition 


Mr. George Chavignaud returns from 
Europe crowned with the laurel wreaths 
of no less than four exclusive exhibi 
tion, namely, the Paris Salon, 1904, 
the International Exhibition of Bruges, 
the Royal Belgian Society of Water 
Color Painters of Brussels (by specia! 
invitation), and the Salon Tricunal of 
Fine Arts, Brussels 

All of these exhibitions are open to 
first-rank painters only, that of the 
Belgian Water-Color Society being 
especially exclusive Mr. Chavignaud 
is the first Canadian artist to receive 
the distinction of an invitation to ex 
hibit in its galleries 

Mr. Chavignaud is holding a charm 
ing exhibition of his recent work—sev 
eral important works and a number of 
delightful sketches—in the art-rooms of 
| the Robert Simpson Company. Admir 


| don’t know how I want to get back ers of the broad school of water-color 


| painting should obviously take advan 
tage of the opportunity 


importance and | 


socially. | 


| 





NIGHT. 


December 17, 1904 


MUSIC FOR CHRISTMAS 





HRISTMAS DAY is Music Day—the happiest, best day of the whole 365—and it’s only a few days off ! 
Are you going to make this Christmas Day one long to be remembered? When you select your 
gifts, are you going to choose something that will benefit the recipient only or are you going to use 
judgment and get something thit every member of your family can enjoy? Think of this and get 
something that will pay you and your family 100 per cent. in enjoyment for every dollar you invest— 


geta Phonograph. 


From our stock of 500 new instruments you choose fron the cream ofthe Phonograph market. 
You are afforded a range of choice more extensive in scope than can be had from the combined 
stocks of all the other music stores in Toronto. 


ZON-O-PHONES VICTORS 
MIRAPHONES 


ECHOPHONES 
THEATROPHONES 





Outfits $10 to $roo. 


They Play for Dancing 
Entertain the Guest 
Amuse the Family 


Over 15,000 Records to Select From. 


AA 


We have some machines in our store that sing so naturally, talk so distinctly, play so beautifully, that 
the hearer almost instinctively pauses to wonder whether the instrument is responsible for the per- 
formance or whether he is not really listening to the magnificent voice of Melba, the delicate strains of 
Kubelik's violin, or the soul-stirring music of Sousa’s Band. We have just received a special lot of new 
Dance Records for the Christmas trade ; also one dozen of the new Tapering Arm Zon-o-phones ($35). 
Their perfect reproductions of music, song and speech are a revelation to those who have heard only 
harsh, unnatural toned instruments. 


If you cannot call, telephone Main 35 and we will send an outfit on approval. 


Johnston @ Co., 1745 %on 


Street 
At Michie’s Confectionery Department 
are hundreds of pretty baskets and pic- 
ture boxes filled with Cadbury’s Choco- 
lates and other superior, wholesome 
candies for Christmas. 


Between the little 1:0c. favor and the handsome $5.00 basket there is a wide choice. 





The Best Orchestral Music 

The Greatest Upera Stars 
Sousa’s and Other Fine Bands 
Songs of Famous Ballad Singers 








Michie & Co. Grocers, Etc., 7 King St. West 


Tool-Chests and Work-Benches 


Tool-Boxes 


No. 1. Size 1yx9x634, con- 
tains 16 tools, price $3.00 
each, 

No. 2. Size 26x12x12,.24 tools, 
price $5.09 each. 

No. 4. Size 26x12x12, 44tools, 
price $10.00 each. 

No. 5 Size 33x16x16, 52tools, 
price $15.00 each. 

No.7. Size 33«16x16, 59 tools, 
price $25 00 each. 








Tool-Cabinets 
Size 2 ft. 8 in. x 1 ft. 8 in., for 
walls. 
No. 1. Contains 26 tools. Prize 
$7.50 each. 
No. 3. Contains 30 tools. Price 
$19.00 each. 


No. 4. Contains 44 tools. Price 
$15.00 each. 





TOOL-CHESTS 


From $3 co w $25.00 each 


Work-Benches 


No. 1. Size 20 in. wide by 4 ft. 6 in. long, 32 in. high ; hard- 
wood frame, maple top,,with front and tail vise and 
holes for stops. Price, $8.50 each. - 


No, 2. Size 30 in. by 6ft. 6 in. and 34 inches high; hardwood 


No. 5. Contains 46 tools. Price 
$20.00 each. 


Scroll-Saws and Lathes 


No. 1. New Rogers Scroll-Saw, price..... ...+ $4.75 each 


No. 2. New Rogers Scroll-Saw .............. . 625 * 


frame, maple top, with front and tail vise and holes ee en ee vseeee le. alli 
for stops. Price, $16.50 each. l Geodell Lathe and Saw........ + ividxaetee: * 
LIMITED 


Corner King & Victoria Sts. 
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Sick Ones and Suffering 


I will gladly give you a full dollar’s 
worth of my remedy to test. 


There are no Conditions 


Nothing to Deposit. Nothing to promise. 
The dollar bottle is free. Your Drug- 
gist, on my erder, will hand you a 
full dollar’s worth and send 
me the bill 








No one else has ever tried so hard to 
remove every possible excuse for doubt. 

In eighty thousand communitles—in 
more than a million homes—my remedy 
is known. There are those all around 
you—your friends and neighbors, perhaps 
—whose suffering it has relieved. There 
is not a physician anywhere who dares 
tell you I am wrong in the new medical 
principles which I apply. And for six 
solid years my remedy has stood the 
severest test a medicine was ever put tc 
—I have said “If it fails it is free’’—and 
it has never failed where there was a 
possible chance for it to succeed. 

But this mountain of evidence is of no 
avail to those who shut their eyes and 
dose away in doubt. For doubt is harder 
to overcome than disease. I cannot cure 
those who Iack the faith to try. 

So now I have made this offer. I dis- 
regard the evidence. I lay aside the fact 
that mine is the largest medical practice 
in the world, and come to you as a stran- 
ger. I ask you to believe not one word 
that I say till you have proven it for 
yourself. I offer to give you outright 
a full dollar’s worth of my remedy. It 
is the utmost my unbounded confidence 
can suggest. It is open and frank and 
fair. It is the supreme test of my limit- 
less belief in 


Dr. Shoop’s Restorative 


Only one out of every 98 has perfect 
health. Of the 97 sick ones, some are 
bed-ridden, some are half sick, and some 
are only dull and listless. But most of 
the sickness comes from a common 
cavse. The nerves are weak. Not the 
nerves you ordinarily think about—not 
the nerves that govern your movements 
and your thoughts. 

But the nerves that, unguided and un- 
known, night and day, keep your heart 
in motion—control your digestive appa- 
ratus—regulate your liver—operate your 
kidneys. 

These are the nerves that wear out 
and break down. ‘ 

It does no good to treat the ailing or- 
gan—the irregular heart—the disofdered 
liver—the rebellious stomach—the de- 
ranged kidneys. They are not to blame. 
Rut go back to the nerves that control 


them. There you will find the seat of 
the trouble. 

There is nothing new about this—no- 
thing any physician would dispute. But 


it remained for Dr. Shoop to apply this 
knowledge—to put it to practical use. 
Dr. Shoop’s Restorative is the reBult of 
a quarter century of endeavor along this 
very line. It does not dose the organ or 


deaden the pain—but it does go at once 
to the nerve—the inside nerve—the 
power nerve—and builds it up, and 


strengthens it and makes it well. 


Don’t you see that THIS ts NEW in 
medicine? That this is NOT the mere 


soothing of a narcotic? Don't you 

that it goes right to the root of 

treuble and eradieates the cause? 
But I do not ask you to take a single 


see 


the 


statement of mine—I do not’ ask 
you to believe a word I _ say 
until you have tried my medicine 


in vour own home at my expense abso- 
lutely. Could I offer you a full dollar’s 
worth free if there were any migrepre- 
sentation? Could I let you go to your 
druggist—whom you know—and pick out 
anv bottle he has on his shelves. of my 
medicine were it not UNIFORMLY help- 
ful? Would I do this if I wete_ not 
straightforword in my every . claim? 
Covld I AFFORD to do it if I were not 
reosonobly SURE that my medicihe will 
help you? 


Simply Write Me 


ME for the free 
All druggists do not 
grant the test. I will then direct, you to 
one that does He will pass it down to 
you from his stock as freely as though 
your dollar lay before him. Write for 
the order to-day. The offer may not re- 
main open. I will send you the book you 
ask for beside It is free It will help 
you to understand your case. What 
more can I do to convince you of my in- 
terest—of my sincerity? 


Rut you must write 


dellar bottle order. 


F r the free dollar Book 1 on Dyspepsia. 
»ettle ord-r adirese Pook 2 0n the Heart. 
Dr Shron, Box 99, Book 3 on the Kidneys. 
Raci ¢, Wis. Anyone Book 4 for Womer 


 thesssix books will 
be sent fr-e on request 


Mild cases, not chronic, 
evred with one or two bottles, 
it forty thousand drug stores. 


Rook 5 for Men. 
Book 6 on Rheumatism 


are often 
For sale 





An Ingenuous Mind. 





Mr. Roth, undertaker, had beer sum- 
moned to the home of a wealthy aristo- 
crat. Upon surveying the remains of 
the deceased he discovered that the 
man wore a wig, and that, as he now 
lay in a reclining position, the wig fell 
back 


and exposed the bald pate 
“Madam,” said the undertaker obs?- 
quiously to the sorrowing widow, “T 


perce've that your late husband wore a 
wig during his natural life. I do not 
suppose you wish this generally known 
so if you will kindly favor me with a 
small pot of glue I will arrange the 
wie so that it will be unnoticed.” The 
widow had no glue, but sent out for 
some immediately. A short time after- 
wards she approached the undertaker 
ard proffered a small bottle of glue. 
“Oh, never mind now.” said Mr. Roth 
consolingly, “I—er—I found a tack!” 


<2 ______—_ 


Is music study cheaper in Germany 
thar in America? Mr. J. F. Cooke an 
-wets this question in the November 
Etude; “The terms for tuition are very 
low. as is the case in most European 
music schools, but it should be remem 
bered in this connection that many 
things go to contribute toward making 
the rates charged veally very little differ 
nt fron those received for a similar 
“umount of musical instruction in Am 
erica “he American teacher realizes 
the necessity of making his work as 
amd succinct as possible. The 
European teacher expects the pupil to 
study a censiderable length of time, and 
imparts hs knowledge at a rate very 
much slower than that of his American 
cclleague. Moreover, the pupil is rarely 


nese 


ever ina ‘private’ class, but must 
share the ksson hour with three, four, 
and often as many as sixteen others 


Considering the rate of exchange and 
various other conditions which have 
been intimaed in the previous articles 
in this serig, the rates are really very 
little if at all different from those 
charged by he average ‘good teacher’ 
in the Unitel States. So the yearly 
tuition fee ao from 160 to 300 marks 
cannot propelly be estimated until one 
recognizes tle foregoing conditions 
Wind instrunents, violins, ete. can be 
rented in Weimar for seventy-five cents 
a year. Pupib are allowed one hour's 
practice daily upon one of the school 
pianos.” 








Ss 


The Heart of Richard Coeur 
De Lion. 





N_ the splendid cathedral church oi | 
Rouen is a suite of three or four 
rooms containing what is known as 
the “trésor.” This is a collection of 

very valuable and interesting _ relics, 
forming quite a little museum, to which 
admission may be obtained for the mod- 
est fee of 25 centimes. To an Anglo- 
Saxon quite the most interesting article 
in the collection is the plain leaden cas- 
ket in which was buried the heart of the 
famous King Richard Coeur de Lion, 
who, it will be remembered, was slain 
by a bolt from the cross-bow of Bert- 
rand de Gourdon at the siege of the 
castle of Chalus. His body was buried 
at the feet of his father in the abbey of 
Fontrevault, near Tours, but his heart, 
encased in two leaden caskets, was 
placed in the cathedral of Rouen, “the 
faithful city.” The exact place of the 
burial seems to have been forgotten in 
the passage of centuries, but it was re- 
discovered in 1840, placed in a new 
coffer, and reburied. in the choir. 

The old leaden cases, the outer one 
of which was in a most dilapidated and 
mutilated condition, were relegated to 
the “trésor” with the following inscrip 
tion: 

“Cercueil et boite de plomb ou fut 
renfermé lors de la sepulture in rro9 
la coeur de Richard Coeur de. Lion 
Trouvés en 1840 dans le sanctuaire de 
la cathédrale de Rouen.” 

The inner case is in comparatively 
good condition, the inscription being 
perfectly legible after the lapse of all 
these centuries. 


_—_—o-— 


A Glimpse of Charles Lever. 


HEN some charming old peo- 
ple I know were young people 
they went abroad for their 
wedding journey, 

On the train to Turin they met a man | 
who interested them very much. He 
quoted Greek and Latin as occasion of- 
fered, and talked right and left in 
French and German, Italian and Eng- 
lish, with impartial and joyous friend- 
liness. One of his stories was of the 
Irish tavern sign representing “the Devil 
and the Bag of Nails,” and its evolution 
from the classic original, “the Satyr and 
the Bacchanals.”” By and by, however, 
he tired out and went to sleep, and 
when a baby cried and woke him he 
sighed mournfully and said, “Oh, for 
the days of good King Herod!” 


Arrived at Turin, my friends met him 





in the street and asked him to direct | 
them to an hotel { 
“Wherever you go,” he answered 


blithely, “you'll wish you had gone | 
somewhere else, but on the whole I 
should say So-and-So.” Then after 
starting on he turned, “Perhaps it 
would be well to tell you,” he added, | 
“that the recommendation is from one 
who has been a good deal of a traveler. | 

| 

| 

{ 


I am Charles Lever, better known as 
Harry Lorrequer.” 

Afterwards in a street of Paris he 
met Mr. and Mrs. Blank again and | 
greeted them with cordial recognition. | 
Calling at their apartments, he was most 
agreeable and entertaining, and gave 
them a proof-sheet of A Day's Ride, 
which was then in press | 

| 
| 
| 
| 


—<>-—____— 


Fully Defined. 





“I want you to be very careful to 
learn to do things my way,” the house 
wife said to the middle-aged colored 
woman whom she had secured as a ser- 
vant. 

“Yaas, ’m,” was the reply, 
done git myself habituated.” 
“You use pretty large words, 
tha.” | 
“VYaas, ’m. But I 
meanin’ of ’em.” 
“What does ‘habituated’ mean?” 
“Well, I d’no’ ez I kin exackly 
yer, but I kin splain it.” 
“ “I should be very glad to have E 
; 


“so’s I'll | 
Mar- | 


done knows de | 


tell 


do so.’ 

“Meh Uncle Jim Osborne he done 
hadder fahm lef’ ‘em las’ monf. He 
tuck possession an’ he’s libbin’ dah jes 
fine. He’s got all de chickens he wants, 
an’ he allus was pow’ful fond er chick- 
ens. But dis is de troof. Ebry time 
he makes up his mind he gwinter hab 
chickin he gits on his big gum shoes 
an’ takes out er dahk lantern an’ goes 
out in de night an’ snatches er pullet 
offen ’is own roos’ befo’ it hab er chance 
ter squawk oncet. Dat’s whut it is ter 
git yohse’f habituated.” 


—-}-—_—_—_—-— 


Embryo Poets. | 





The ten-year-old daughter of a prom 
inent physician is fond of writing 
verses. Not long ago she went to a 
wedding, and on her return wrote an 
account of it in rhyme. Her deser'p 
tion of the bridesmaids was as follows 


“Some had pug noses and others hal 
Roman 

Each had a blue ribbon tide around her 
abdomen.” 


A little girl, not yet in her teens 
wrote a verse to accompany a Christmas 
present which she had made for her 
brother, who returned home from | 
hoarding-school to spend the holidays 
She intended it to be a serious literary 
effort. and was deeply grieved to fin’ | 
that it had caused merriment among the 
“grown-ups” of the family. The follow 
ing is a copy of the poem 





“Comment vous portes-vous, mon dar 
ling frére? é 
I welcome vous home avec Joy. 
I've been lonely and triste, mais now I'll 
be gay 
Je suis so glad to see you, cher boy 
I wish you a trés merry Christmas, 
And I send you a little cadeau. 
Oh. si j'avais enough de spondulix ; 
My presents to you would be beau.” 


——~> 


A very attractive exhibition of water 
colors by G. Brnenech, A.R.C.A., is on 
view at No. 47 King street west. Scenes 
from many different parts of the world 
are represented in this collection An 
opportunity is offered of securing some 
small sketches at very reasonable prices 








| in acting. 
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—Pick-me-up. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


AT THE SAUSAGE SHOW. 





———o 


AA Chat With Ben Greet. 


66 


O, no,” said Ben Greet, “I’m 
not an actress-maker, but 
I AM a mascot. They’re 
successful, my leading wo- 
men, and that’s a fact.” 

“But surely Miss Matthison, THE 


Miss Matthison called to fame by Ir-| 
| ving, owes her development, her train- 


ing, her success—at least in some mea- 
sure—to you.” 

“Ah, of course; but she brought tre- 
mendous intelligence to her 


evident; but she was—well, styleless. 
She didn’t walk across the stage, she 
waddled. The details of getting up, 
sitting down, of managing her draperies 
were fascinating mysteries to her. We 
studied deportment and carriage with 
zeal. 

“What I try to impress is style and 
reserve. I insist on the value of time 
THERE is the difference 
between the amateur and the profes- 
sional. It lies in the artistic pause, the 
value of seconds. This is the measure 
of the adept. But amateur delivery is 
like psalm-singing. First intoning, very 
solemn, very stately, then suddenly a 
mad gallop, breathless, prestissimo to- 
ward an inaudible finish. 

“My actresses must have distinction, 


| elegance, and, above all, the noble ges- 


ture 
“Hm!” here Mr. Greet smiled wita 
pleasure and unction. “I can’t abide 


| the windmillistic gesturing.” 


I raised a baffled eyebrow. 

“Mr. Kennedy, Miss Matthison’s hus- 
band, is something of an inflated wind- 
on the stage. He disapproves 2f 
calm, and at rehearsals was wont to eyc- 
telecranh his discontent whenever 1! 
countermanded a riotous gesture. Miss 
Matthison has arrived because she is 
intelligent, very intelligent—a hint, a 
mere suggestion, and her interpreta- 
tion changes. A single direction is good 
for all time And now, after much 
studv. her voice includes the chroma- 
tics. and her articulation ts diamond-cut. 
Above all, she has learned the economy 
of ~esture.” 

“But, Mr. Greet, the deeper deline- 
ation. the humanizing of a part, that, 
surely, cannot be taught.” 

“No, all I can do is to lay down 
the husiness of the role, partly the re- 
enlt of tradition, partly of individual 
thought. Often we have been criticized 
for not presenting Viola as a merry, 
vivacious character. Thev have chidden 
us for a too sombre characterizatior. 
But nowhere do I find a line that could 


| justify a light portrayal of the — part. 


I cite this as an instance of individual 
interoretation in opposition to a slip- 


| shod, popular demand.” 


“Surely your method allows for the 


| grain of individuality ?” 


“Why,” Mr. Greet exclaimed, “for 


| eighteen years I've been at this tute- 


lary business. I’ve told em where to 
laugh, when to look coy, when wise, 
when merry—but no two have been alike. 
Intelligent reading is my part, the in- 
tensifv of appeal must be the artistic 
gauge of the actress, and that is her 
business alone. 

“Oh, the toil and the moil and the 
struggle of it. A great deal for our 
pleasure—‘it takes much life to make a 
little Art.’ 

“Work is food for Art, 
would I not do to enrich the world 
witt an artistic memory. The Hamlst 
of Irving, the Othello of Salvini, Ris- 
tori’s Elizabeth, Neilson’s Juliet, Duse’s 
Magda— the beautiful, thrice beautiful 
Mary Anderson’s Hermione — these 


and what 


| have been the deepest aesthetic exper- 


iences of my life. the moments where 
I was thrilled to the heart.” 

The dignified Mr. Greet was swept 
quite off his feet by the tide of recol- 
lection. A fine frenzy was in his eye. 

“Four to two,” I observed “The 
women have you on the hip—you are 
outdone.” 

“Why, of course, 
best dramatic material. They are quick- 
er, their minds are more active In 
five minutes they comprehend a scene 
that must needs be taken to bits and 
then slowly hammered into the brains 
of the male ihespians of the company.” 

“They owe that talent to life,” I 
suggested. “The clever woman argues 


women are the 


| a life history from the set of a man's 


mouth She owes her success to her 


work. | 
| When she came to me her gifts were 





talent of grasping a situation at a mo- 
ment’s notice.” ° 

“And on the stage this tact is magni- 
fied into personality which is the key- 
stone of success. Beauty is rather a 
hindrance to the perfection of art, for 
it is apt to be depended on in place .of 
study. Duse, Bernhardt, Rejane have no 
beauty to fight down. But Mary An- 
derson was too beautiful to receive her 
due credit as an actress. Beauty alone 
would never have drawn the packed 
houses she always commanded. And 
it is odd, isn’t it, how valuable a woman 
star is to her manager? I doubt if there 
are more than five men in London to- 
day who draw as well as their fair con- 
freres.” 

“It is strange,” I admitted, “when 
one considers that women are the dom- 
inant play-goers.” 

“Women like to see women on the 
stage, I have found. It may be due to 
their curiosity about each other.” 

“Then success is—” 

“Charm, charm, charm—first, last and 
forever.” 

“And style, that counts a little, too, 
does it not?” 

“Style, by all 
the man.’” 


means—‘for style is 


We chatted on the power of fhe voice: 
how Salvini’s characterization could be 
entoyed by a blind man; why men must 
Study, study, since dramatists have 
given them such various types, and to 
women but a paltry six or so; on the 
art of make-up, how the angle of a 
wrinkle could mean an actor’s undoing; 
how a talent could so possess a char- 
acter that grease-paint, powder and 
wig would but cloud the impersonation 
—all this we discussed, and at last we 


grew garrulous on the noble art of 
Criticism. 
“Not noble.” said the “rare” Ben, 


“not capable and scientific, #. ¢., here in 
America. It is not criticism to cavil 
and cry out at, little things. 
three buttons on my doublet, for in- 
stance—two of silver and one of brass. 
The critic chorus echoes, Why was the 
third of brass?” : 

“Then criticism is vain? How about 
William Archer and Bernard Shaw in 
England: Maximilian Harden and Her- 
man Bahr in Germany; Francois Cop- 
pee and Wolf in France?” 

“Ah, those men—they study. they ap- 
Preciate the science. the manifold forms 
and attributes of Art: they know com- 
varative literature and bring a cosmo- 
politan eye to the survev of the field. 
Serious criticism is a different matter 


from the pipings of the little band that | 


trot in the rear of the paid-to-be-fiunny 
Alan Dale, the maker of the catchy 
phrase. : 

“They have the duty of mouldinz 
public opinion anent classics, thouch ! 
noted that in spite of critical hand- 
clapping, many a Piece is left severely 
alone. 

“In Chicago adverse criticism was 
powerless against Julia Marlowe’s merit 
in Romeo and Juliet. They slated her 
horribly the first night. The house 
was sold out for three weeks ahead hy 
the next day. * * * Do you know 


how we came to play in New York?” 
I didn’t. 


“Julia Arthur was doing Twelfth 
Night, but became ill after the ye 
week. The Play was wonderfully 


staged, Why, in one scene a real foun- 
tain tinkled and splashed in the back- 


ground. Fancy declaiming Shakes 


] speare 
= a tinkle! We were playing in Bos- 
on. d 


Frohman telegraphed, ‘Come on 
at once.’ 

dated engagements. The critics formed 
a cabal to give us ‘beans’—that’s Enz- 
lish—what is your phrase?” 

“Black eye.” 

_“Thanks.- Black eye they agreed to 
vivé us—three papers stood out—the 
Evening Post kept drumming at their 
readers that it was a good performance 
Well, the pith of the matter is that 
the cabal was impotent. and we played 


to houses that brought in $ 
7.000 to 
$8.000 a week. 


‘ _ Not bad, is it? But 
l'll never forgive them that odious 
Phrase, ‘sceneless Shakespeare.’ 


“Tis a mighty undertaking. this do- 
ine of ‘sceneless Shakespeare.’ ” 

Ben Greet looked wise and then 
hastened away to don the buskin of 
Benedict. Emity Rosenstirn 





ECONOMY. 
The Twins—We haven't much hair; so we'll have one cut between us 


I wear | 








| hounced a typical Virgo It 
| 


| clal talent in vain. 


| 


} 





Haywse Founded 


1785 


Mts 


Finest Quality Champagne Produced 
Walter R Wonham & Sons. Montreal, Agents. 


Michie’s Merry Crackers 


will carry more joyous 
amusement into the 
Christmas festivities 
than any single feature 
you can devise. 





Michie’s 
gzoth 
Christmas 


There are 12 pretty paper crackers ina 
box, each cracker containing a favor such 
as a paper hat or cap; miniature toy or 
jewel ; puzzle conundrum, etc., etc. 


There are hundreds to choose from, and 
the prices begin at 20c. box, and a splen- 
did medium-priced box may be bought for 


50 cents. 


Michie & Co. 


Grocers, etc, 


7 King St. West 











The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
sts correspondents to chserve the following 
ulex: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
af at least siz lines of original matt+er, includ- 
tng several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusua 
circumstances. Correspondents ned not tuke 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota 
tions, acraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 


! 


| 


Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 


are not studied. 


Femo.—You are prone to regard finish 
and detail with praiseworthy seriousness, 
and generally work wisely and carefully. 


Your writing, with its artificial backward 
We left after polishing off our | 


slope, does not do you justice. 
better than you think you are. The 
dominant touch is yours, and the tend- 
ency to idealize the commonplace which 
makes life a flower instead of a weed. I 
don't see any great ambition in your 
lines, but considerable buoyancy alternat- 
ing with what may easily develop into 
despondency. Were you born under a 
certain double sign, perchance? You 
have expression and decision, but may 
not be very Icgical. 


You are 


Musician.—You were born under Taurus 
and are so far a fairly promising child 
of May. Some of the finest artists in the 
line you mention come from this influ- 
ence. Your writing is too boyish, and 
written on blue lines. Taurus is one of 
the hardest signs to overcome, but the 
noblest type of man is its perfect develop- 
ment. Kindness, generosity, patience and 
fidelity to duty are its noblest attributes 
Ready memory, capacity for leadership 
zeal and hopeful courage flourish in the 
best type of Taurus man and woman 
Like the animal from which their sign is 
named, they can be subdued, ruled and 
directed by love, not by force. The Tau- 
rus nature is primitively sensual and 
needs the most complete spiritualization 
to develop it. To mind their own affairs 
and give other people half the road is 
good discipline for them. 


J. T. 8.—The date Is too vague. I re 
quire the exact day. The writing indi 
cates most of the Virgo qualities. but is 
not decided enough in some to be pro 
has all the 
practical, matter-of-fact and material 
tene which goes with an earth sign lack 
ing spirituality. The discretion is marked 
temper good and generous and = force 
and vitality of the best Should be a 
worthy and useful person 

Ottawa.—I have searched for the sp¢ 
. We September foik 
(I'm the day after you) have a variety of 
things up our sleeves. When pushea we 
can do several of them 

Scrips!.—Personal pride and reliance on 
self, good tenacity, logical thougnt, prac- 
tical and rather continued purpose, con- 
centration, desire for perfection. persist- 


| @nce in argument, some susceptibility to 





influence and casional 


indiscretion ot 

















expression, business capacity and hab- 
its rather than dilettantism, quick and 
alert perception, are some of the traits 
shown by your very eloquent study 
Your mind is cle@r and your judgment 
| usually just and deliberate 

Grace C.—Your writing is ye 
the second stage f devek 
girl of fifteen should not set 
in regard t her future /pposition to 
her parents You will probably change 
your mind very ofter fore you are 
twenty. The writing is 1est and sin- 
cere. July 23 brings yo the cusp 
of Cancer, the July sign ind Leo, the 
August one Your letter is serious, but 
evidently immature 

Denis.—It is a very fair specimen for 
a boy, and if you had 1 me the day 
as well as the mont}! light ive told 
you something interesting Your study 
is full of promise nd e leading traits 
ire very worthy You are tenacious of 
ideas, very logi ind persevering, with 
a practical turr f mind ir ned to lay 
out more effort tha ievement 
warrants 

Saclaatsinialliaanadinontiaininsictite 
Taking the Hint. 

An extremely precise gentlemar 
was seated with a friend the ve 
randah at the back of his e, enjoy 
ing an after-dinner cigar. Presently his 
cuest, having reached t end of his 
Havana. threw th ' n the lawn 
and lichted another 

“What made w your cigar 
end down there?” grumbled the old 
gert'eman; “see how unsightly it looks 
on the nice short grass.” 


“Ton't see that it does much harm.” 


reicined the friend ‘Cy ealy nohody 
would notice a little thine like that.” 

“My dear bov.” said the old gentle 
man salemn! “a et those littl 
things which canstitut 3 Diane. aol 
* Sanne te half th utner at Bie 

The friend said no more, but pre 
sently h vot » hurried went o 
was absent for s twenty minutes 
i ar 1 flown acain 

“Where on earth have vou been?” 


asked his host 


“Only across tl t t 


the pond.” 


_>- 


Nine Million Acres 


Government Lands for Homesteadors 


Tn Weatern Nebraska, near the 
Tinten Pacific Ratiroad, tn section Iota 
af 840 acres each, for simost nothing. 
The aalnbritw of theee lands ta some- 
thine remarkable. Yiatance from rafti- 
reed ta three to thirty miles, There 
will) be we erand rueh of homeatesdern 
Thie in the teat Atetritution of free 
homes the Tinited States Government 
wil] aver make tn Nebraska, Write for 
namphiet telling how the tends can be 
acauired. when entry should be made 
and other information. Free on applt- 


| eation te any Union Pacific agent. 
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SPECIAL PRICES IN 


In Brass or Black Iron 
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Fire-irons 
Stands 


RICE LEW 


From $2.50 to $12.00 each 





white carnations. The best man was 
Mr. H. W. Irving of Winnipeg. The 





groom’s gift to the bridesmaid was a | 

, pearl ring, to the maid of honor a pearl | 

| brooch, and to the groomsman a pearl | 

seen | pin. Mrs. Watts and Mrs. Harland Ro- | 
— | den of Chicago received the guests, and | 


after the ceremony the bride and groom | 
held a reception. About sixty guests | 
sat down to supper, the tables being 
beautifully decorated with pink roses. 
Dr. and Mrs. Irving went east on their 
honeymoon, and will reside in Ganan- 
oque. The bride’s going-away gown 
was brown, with mink furs and brown 
velvet toque with touches of mink and | 
lace. | 
* } 
A pretty wedding took place in the | 
St. George on December 7, when Miss | 
Frances Trew Wood (cousin of Mrs. 
William Roaf, who acted as mother to 
the bride), and Mr. Joseph Ruse of 
Battle Creek, Michigan, were married. 
Mr. Roaf brought in and gave away 
the bride, who wore a costume de voy- 
age of dark green cloth and a hat of 
white panne edged with mink, and as | 
ornament the groom’s gift, a fine dia- 
mond pendant. The rooms and buffet 
from which the déjetiner was served 
were decorated with white roses and 
carnations and green foliage. Pretty 
music was provided, and the important 
event in two lives went off with much 
—— éclat. 
Reps * 
Fire-iron Sets | Mr. and Mrs. Angus Sinclair are in 
In Black Iron or Brass | town, house-hunting, and _ will shortly 
From $4.50 to $15 set$| settle again in Toronto. Their former 





AZOA=-OLZP> 





|} home in Huron street is now owned |} 
| and occupied by Colonel Campbell Mac- | 
| donald, but they will doubtless soon find | 
| another #0 suit. In the meantime, they | 


are at the King Edward. 
} * 
| Mrs. Robert A. Smith, who has been | 


i TORONTO | for some months in England, returned 


; home last Friday, looking the picture 





Corner King & Victoria Sts. 


; ton and heart of Ireland,” stood, look- 
ing very handsome and_= smiling wel- 
come to every guest. There was much | 
| of interest to an observer in such a re- 
ception, and also in little excursions 
along interminable spic and span cor- 
ridors, serried with double doors, 
primly numbered, behind some of which | 
the favored guest found adorable dens, 
and larger studios of the Conservatory 
staff. Particularly interesting is Mr 
J. W. F. Harrison's sanctum, hung with 
paintings of beauty-spots near Toronto, 
the work of the same gifted man who | 
discourses sweet music in St. Simon’s 
Church every Sunday. Some of the | 
new people in educational and musical 





Congratulations are many and sincere | 
to Mr. Curtis Williamson, who has been | 
notified by the St. Louis art critics that 
he has been awarded a silver medal for 
} excellent collection of five paint- 
ings shown at the Exposition in that city. 
Mr. Williamson has been residing for a 
long time in Holland, though a native 

t Brampton, Ont., and during his years 

study abroad has developed a most 


convincing artistic style. His picture circles who enjoyed the tea were Prin- 
f old Klaasje, bis Hollandish land- | “Pal and Mrs Gregory of the Presby- | 
ady, is generally voted the best in the | '¢™@2 Ladies’ College, a very attract- 
Se Tce quintette. Klaasje is a won. | '¥¢ couple; Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Ing- 
lerful old dame who takes great pride , 8%: Mr. and Mrs. Harold Phillips and 


her ex-lodger’s successes, and her | *!FS Phillips’ sister, Mrs. Bentley, Mr 
rtrait is a delightful piece of work and Mrs. Russell Duncan. who have al- 
Marna “Cariuis now of New York. | '¢@dy_many warm friends and admir- 
d Robert Harris, E. Dyment and W.| Ts: Mrs. Russell Duncan is a delight- 


n 


Brvmmer of Montreal have also re ful woman, and a great acquisition to | 
Sit o 4 Miredil € < 4 . 3 i 7 i & 
ived silver medals from the St. Louis tne < MORICEEATOSS staff The very 

nel bright and well-arranged environment 

had much to do with the success of Dr 
Mr. Beardmore of Chudleigh went and Mrs. Fisher's enjoyable tea 
Montreal on Saturday night \ ; 
ird tells me that a very charming letr © Mrs. W. Molson Macpherson is in 
etemeesd the 4. FAL. Senge the -a.~| (OFF 8 SBOE weaety ene ae Ere, 
} \ilan ssels 
(i nor-General, Lord Minto, empha an Ca fe 
ng his appreciation of the Hunt , 
} nas : NG att to an Mrs. and Miss Osler of Craigleigh 
lagniticent g him 7 ; 

* went to New York to see Mr. Hugh 
avticularly sad occurence in Bar- ; Osler of to England, where he went in| 
ws the death last week, after a fe y | Company with Mr. Harty of Kingston, 

lays’ illness from diphtheria, of Dr who is to be his best man on January 4. 


Vivien, a young physician whose ; 7 r 
lenda an Tesceie were shaciesl at thr The engagement of Miss Lena E 
sud close of a promising profes Paylor of Toronto and Mr. Reginald E. 
sional career. Dr. Vivien, some three | Bedlington of Vancouver is announced. | 


rs or so ago, married a Toronto girl, | Their marriage will take place early in 
\liss Annie Brodie, and one little gir Tanuafy 
s fruit of this marriage. Dr. and : 
Mrs. Vivien often visited Toronto, «1°. Mrs. Frank Morgan gave a very 
were guests at the poudré ball last sea- pleasant afternoon tea Thursday to | 
| hear the young widow and her 4 number of ladies in her pretty draw 
are now with relatives in Port! ing-room at 61 Madison avenue 
Hope, and all who knew her clever and * | 
yriginal husband will deeply sympathize Mrs. Herbert Shaw of 143 Close ave 
with Mrs. Vivien in her sudden be-| nue gave a very pretty tea last week 
reavement ind was assisted by Mrs. George B. | 
, Shaw. Mrs. S. Shaw, Miss Shaw and | 


Che reception given by Dr. and Mrs.) Mrs. William Chisholm assisted in the 
Kdward Fisher at the Conservatory ot | tea-room, where a very attractive tea 
Music on Saturday was strictly for the | table, done with pink roses, was 


set 
Conservatory staff, Dr. Fisher’s own pu- | The drawing-room was decorated with | 







pils, and other professional musicians, palms, ferns and chrysanthemums 

ind teachers in the city It showed * 

everal things: the strides the study Mrs. W. Barwick of Winnipeg is | 
f music has recently made, to require | spending Christmas with her mother, | 
such a bright and able company of | Mrs. Hall of Close avenue 

teachers to meet the demand for n * 
struction, and the very superior and lwo of Thursday's teas last week, | 
ongenial atmosphere in which they | occurring too late for mention, were | 
ive; the popularity of the host and! Mrs. Ernest Heaton’s for Mrs. Mac 

hostess, and the genial camaraderie of | donald of Goderich, and Mrs. George 
the leading musicians in Toronto \ll| A. Bingham’s. At the former the guest 
was harmony, jollity and brightness at of honor received with Mrs. Heaton, 
the tea \ bountiful buffet, very ele ooking very well n a _ russet-tinted 
gantly provided and decorated with| gown of crépe de soie and embroidery 


many fine pink carnations, was set in! and hat to match Mrs. Heaton wore 
Dr. Fisher’s studio, at the door of | bisque voile de soie, relieved with pale | 
which Mrs. Fisher, whom I have heard | blue. Mrs. J. M. Mackenzie matronized | 
lescribed as possessing a “head of Bos-| the Misses Garrow Mi 


ss Marjorie 





——— ae J 
A NEW UNION 
N-B.=-It is in bad odor, especially in the rural district 


| Mrs. Reeve, Dr. and Mrs. McPhedran, 


| day of last week was remarkable for | 


‘cousins to look after the guests, who 
| were all of the gentler sex. Mrs. Ern- 
lest Wright received with her mother- | 


| tea-room \ jolly little granddaughter 


j}and behaved _ beautifully Everyone 


| Ors, and so merry and happy a tea- 


a thing of beauty and fragrance indeed 


| tel banked with roses. The bride, who | 


| with seed pearls and bertha of thread 
| lace, carried a shower bouquet of roses 


| garet Roden, wore champagne silk eoli 


| blue silk poplin over silk, and carried 


| of health, and being heartily welcomed. 
Macdonald and Miss Heaton, who | She spent some time in the company of | 
waited on the guests in the tea-room, | her sister, Mrs. Paul Krell, whose 
Some of the guests were: Mrs. Winn, | friends are glad to hear of her well- | 
Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. R. Fuller, the Misses | being. Mrs. Krell will spend Christmas | 
Fuller, Miss Parsons, the Misses Boul- | with her aged father at her pretty home | 
ton, Mrs. Keefer, Mrs. Frank Macdon- | at Tarves, Aberdeenshire. } 
ald, Miss E. Nordheimer, Miss Thor- * 

burn, Mrs. Mossom Boyd, Mrs. Leigh, | Mr. A. R. and Miss Creelman were | 
Miss Dawson, Mrs. Fisken, the Misses | up in the Metapedia last week. Mr. | 
Mackellar, Mrs. and Miss Gordon Mac- | Osler of Craigleigh and Mr. Matthews | 
kenzie, Mrs. A. J. Johnson, Mrs. W. | went back with them to Montreal on 
Ince, Mrs. and Miss Burrows, Mrs. | Saturday. Mr. Osler did not go to New | 
Ince | York as reported, but was one of the | 
| interested critics of the foreign pictures 


Mrs. Bingham’s reception was 4a] at the private view on Thursday even- 
larger affair, some hundreds of guests | jn 


being in attendance, and the pretty | : * 
hostess and her husband bidding them a | 
hearty welcome to their home, which 
was beautified with fine flowers and 
palms and greenery for the occasion. Dr. | 
and Mrs. Sterling Ryerson, Dean and 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. Benedict are looking 
for a suitable pied a@ terre in Toronto, 
where their friends hope to soon see 
them pleasantly settled 

+ 


Dr.and Mrs. J. E. Elliott, Dr. and Mrs The managers of the Infants’ Home | 
Davidson, Dr., Mrs. and Miss Temple,| and Infirmary, 21 St. Mary street, 
Dr. and Mrs. Murray, Mrs. Charles | would ask their friends not to forget 
Sheard, Major and Mrs. Manley, Dr., | the little ones there when sending their 


| Mrs. and Miss Britton, Dr. and Mrs. | Christmas remembrances to the poor 


Gilmour, Dr. and Mrs. Starr, Dr. and | and needy. All donations will be most 
Mrs. McDonagh, Mrs. and Miss Ritchie, | gratefully acknowledged. 


| Mrs. Alton Garrett, Mr. and = Mrs. * 


Mowat, Mrs. Williams and Mrs. Moore ad 
were among the guests | A very smart assembly of art-lovers 
oe and critics awaited the arrival of the 
Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Motti- 
| mer Clark on Thursday of last week at 
the private view of the foreign pictures 
which His Honor was to open. The 
president of the Woman’s Art Associ- 
ation, Mrs. Dignam, received in a hand- 
some gown with bertha of rare lace, 
and more than one guest wondered at 
the kind and unselfish interest 7 the 
; : : rood people from Government House, 

in-law, and Miss Boultbee, Miss Ethel | ain ae the fatigue of attending the 
Wright and Miss Phillips assisted in the | Rugby dance on the previous evening 
eee ae ¢ : . land holding a huge reception all the 
was also en evidence for s shot time, | latter part of Thursday afternoon, came 
| up on time and with perfect amiability 
to the opening. Miss Mortimer Clark, 
Captain Law, and Mr. Allen Magee, 
A.DC., also came to the private view. 
| A few of the others present were Mr. 
| Osler of Craigleigh, Professor and Mrs. 
| Ramsay Wright, Mr. and Mrs. W. D. 
| Warren, Mrs. John Cawthra, Principal 
and Mrs. Gregory, Miss Evans, Mr. 
The marriage of siiss Eva Parsons | Curtis Williamson, Mr. and Mrs. Haydn 
Roden, second daughter of Mr. E. .| Horsey, Miss Constance Laing, Mrs. | 


Mrs. John Wright's tea on Thurs 


one feature which has never been dupli- | 
cated in my experience; her four fine 
sons, men of whom she is justly proud, 
helping a family party of aunts and girl 


laughingly congratulated the youthful | 
grandmamma on her much-prized hon- | 


party has not often gladdened social 
records. The tea-table, under the art- 
ist touch of a sister of the hostess, was 


| Roden, to Dr. R. W. Irving of Ganan- | Lefebre of Victoria, Mr. and Mrs. S. F. 


oque, took place on Wednesday evening, | McKinnon, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Cox, | 


December 7, at the residence of wr. and | Mrs. Edward Leigh, Miss Snowball of | 


| Mrs. W. A. Watts, 123 Dovercourt | New Brunswick, Professor and Mrs 


road. Rev. M. L. Pearson officiated, as- | Pelham Edgar, Mrs. Otter, the Misses 
sisted by Mr. W. McD. McKay of Knox | Boulton, Mr. and Mrs. Lockhart Watt, | 
College. The house was prettily decor- | the Misses Carty, Miss Kirkpatrick, 


}ated, and during the ceremony the} Miss Denison, Miss Loudon and many | 


° e | 
bridal party stood in front of the man- | others 


, —_—__—_-->——__— 
was given away by her father, wore a 


| beautiful gown of white silk colienne, | Christmas Exhibition of Water-Colors. | 


| 
with latticed yoke of ribbon caught | 





G. Bruenech, A.R.C.A., has on ex- | 
| hibition at No. 47 King street west 
ind wore a gold pendant, the gift of | ‘"tSt door west of Hooper's | 
the groom Che bridesmaid, Miss Mar | store), a collection of his water-colors, | 
which will remain on view until the 
Miss Isa- | nd of December In this collection are 
|/a number of small sketches, at very 
moderate prices, suitable for Christmas | 
presents | 





enne, and carried pink roses 
lore Roden, the maid of honor, wore 


—_——_—_—_ oo 


“The Little Japanese. 





Once I knew a Japanese, 
(Whose name was like a sneeze) ; 
He was spotless, he was spic, and he 
was span; 
He was sugar; he was spice; 
He was everything, that’s nice; ; 
And he didn’t seem at all a fighting 
man 


| He would greet you with a smile, 
Which would carry half a mile, 


its plan; 
He would nod his beaming noll 
Like a polished little doll; 
And he didn’t seem at all a fighting 
man 


| | Which is why I'd give a lot 
Could I camp upbdn the spot 
Where he’s winning gloridus laurels 
for Japan, 
Just to watch him wading in, 
With that smile above his chin; 
For he didn’t seem at all a fighting 
man 
_————— 
One of the highest authorities on diet 
ary, Mr. Jonathan Hutchinson, in the 
London Times of October 1, says: “In 


reference to the suggestion to give} 


| children tea at early ages, I may explain 
sf that it is done advisedly. It rouses the 


Sweet as summer, and expansive in | 


FL LOTR ee oF 
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The GRANBY Lad 
lin Tommy Tough. and as tough they say, 
As GRANBY RUBBERS in a different tag 


They're tough and good. lim tough and bad 
But longi roet ce GRANBY lax..{ 













= e Looe cb feted because of {he 
wear. GRANBY ih 
a neat,clean cut appearance,and they WEAR LIKE IRON. 


Turkish Bath Pleasure 


















That buoyancy ard mild exhilaration one feels after a good Turkish 
bath comes from a toned-up system newly relieved of a lot of waste. 


In the hot room, the pores are opened up and nature’s drainage, 
perspiration, carries off the effete matter. 


The rub down tones up the skin, and the cool plunge or shower 
sets the whole system dancing, making one feel as good as though the 
stock market had taken a twenty-point jump. 


Then, Cook’s is a cosy place to rest in afterwards. 


The recent alterations have made Cook’s the most complete and 
comfortable Bath in America—with the most modern steam room. 


Cook’s Turkish Baths 


202-204 King Street West, Toronto 








’ 719 Yonge Street 


Limited. sanenne tee are 


NOTICE 


Although the fittings of our New Store are not yet completed, 
we have arranged to occupy it temporarily in order to 


Display our 


Xmas and New Year Goods 


And shall be happy to serve our patrons in the old stand as 
in previous years. 





Owing to pressure of business 


XMAS | No orders for 


SPECIAL ORDERS Xmas Day 


should be placed taken after 
not later than 3 o'clock 


Monday, 19th inst. | Saturday, Dec. 24 


~ wwe 


“The Christmas |} ce 
ook Store” 


For the after-dinner period 











will welcome its 
patrons every 
night next week 
—from Monday 
to Saturday. | 


which, at Christmas, is marked 
by the introduction of sweet 
delicacies, we offer a tempting 


assortment of 


Dessert Fruits 
and Groceries 


| Figs, lb. .15 to .30 

Figs, in baskets, .35 

Dates, Elite, box, .40 
Ginger, Glace, tin, .75 
Almonds, Valencia, lb., .40 


& 
ive (00 § Raisins, lb., .25 to .45 
| Nuts, finest mixed, Ib. .15 
Biscuits, for dessert, lb, 3: 


We have just mentioned a 
Have you visited | few, and invite you to vist 
our art room ? our store, which was never 
more attractive or better pro 


When in doubt 
what to give for 
a present 





mr vided with Christmas deli 


BAIN’S : 
96 Yonge St. Michie & Co. 


7 King St. West 


| 

, 

| cacies, 
} 

| 





“~_ 





dull, calms the excitable, prevents head 
aches, and fits the brain for work 
“To stigmatize this invaluable article 
of diet as a ‘nerve stimulant’ is er 
roneous, for it has a right to rank as a 
nerve nutrient.” ee as 
Especially is it so when_gf the highest | 


quality, and in getting you tea.in the | 
sealed lead packets of the SALADA 


| brand you are assured of the best | 


If it’s from Michie’s it's Giod. 


on: Fide csintiscaaselaie 
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IT’S A FACT 


Clothes properly cleaned and 
dyed are like clothes newly 
bought except they are cheap- 
er. A well-dressed man need 
not be a man who spends a 
fortune on his clothes. 
R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 
201 and 791 Yonge St., 9 King St. West, | persons hors de combat. A 
isa per Qooee Se Wen, tr Queen a. | very pretty girl had boarded 
1004, 1191 and 1187, Park 98, } the train some time before 
| the crash, attended by two men, evi 
| dently rivals for her affections, for ox 


CURIOUS little incident oc 
curred the other day, when a 
railroad accident put several 











By Chas. M, Henderson & Hi | changed glances not exactly affection 
‘ 


| ate. She sat between them in a chair 

—»» 87-89 King St. East | car, and would smell a huge bunch of 

Christmas Auction Sale | violets and poke them under one of the 
| men’s nose, saying, “Aren’t they exqui 


Grand combination site?” with a mischievous side glance at 


© ‘the other, evidently the donor. Then, 
uc 1i0n a e she untied a box of very fine candy 


versons from taking a healthy interest | ° mano ae “Ts ” 
| Deng ng a ieege agen eg enn Aer Of the taecinating Littl. ShonDe 
| irt and artists than 1s generally sup- in St. Louis road there the Duke f 
\F | and made each man have a piece, say | Posed [his idea came to me to-day K Rana d tee oe ahs r = 
ae a ; sn , or ; esc e ssided, was in town with a y 
$ € ; ing, “The person who bought these! while | was thinking over thé verdict I 1 of Sieh cecaame ee ae roo 
Vv | sweets knew what is nicest.” with the} had heard some weeks ago on art and 7 eee ee ae aes ‘ 
Over ioral _— of lesa of ee a eee wen the hed & tlh ae ie se ses = ness the consecration of Bishop Du 
Diamonds itt, Sk wean the Rad cuenta? sales’ Ge 
! 
| 


h the man of good taste. It was the pret- 
Sapphires, Emeralds, Rubies and Pearls, | tiest comedy of the rose between two 
in Rings, Bracelets, Pendants, Cres- | thorns ever played by a tormenting little 
cents, etc., a large and valuable collec- | witch. Suddenly came the crash, and 
tion of best quality of Electro Plate, | the jolt and the jarring and 
comprisirig Tea Services, Entrée Dishes, | tiven timbers 
Centerpieces, Cream and Sugar Sets, 
Liquor Frames, together with a large | swoon, and the rivals, burying their feud 
consignment of Jewelry, Watches, etc. | in a common distress and fear, carried 
Also her out gently from the tilted car an‘ 
A Valuable Collection of Oil Paintings laid her on the ee = . eae 
by the following celebrated artists: Ber wm Kis hat, his bands trembing 
Reeves, Fletcher, Rennie, Stone, He- and his face pale, the other apened Bis 
rinck, Armfield, Lewis, Edgar, Robins, traveling flask and tried pe aeeee 2 Stee 
Vickers and others. os ee. ae = a kih ann 
ON re e,” saic e fanne wiskil 0 


choke her.” “All right. Will. She's 
TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY, THURSDAY 


coming to; fan away, old man,” said 
© 2oth, 21st and 2and December In a moment her lips moved Joth 
At our Rooms, men bent low, and strained their eves 


the other, as the girl’s eyelids fluttered 
Nos. 87-89 King Street East | to hear 


When the noise ceased 
the girl was lying on her face in a 





1 


urder instructions from Charles Law-| call. George and Will, with reddening 
rence & Co., Birmingham, and S. Ab-| ears, looked at one another. It was 
rahams & Co. of London, England. rather a bad moment! 


The above sale offers an unusual op- * 
portunity to procure high-class goods I am never disposed to rebuke the 
suitable for Christmas presents. girl who flirts until I know why sh 


Sale at 11 o’clock and 2.30. 
CHAS. M. HENDERSON & CO., 


Auctioneers 


does it. There was a girl who achieved 
many things. and was popular above the 
common with her cavaliers, who ofte 
said she never had a serious moment 
nor cared for anything but being flat 
tered and feted. She was a_ clever 
little thing, and certainly a butterfly t 
the end of her days. It was the tim 





MRS, CASSIDEY'S 
EXHIBITION AND SALE 


— oF — 


China Decorated | tt« frst sex © Sent Africa thar) 


1 
I was scolding her a very little bit for 

oy 
flirting. She was roguish and wilfu 
and pouting under my mild censure, un 
til I said, “If you tritter away all your 


sentiment and freshness, you may never 


With Mineral Designs. 


December [5th to 20th 





68 Harvard Ave., Parkdale, TORONTO 


Phone Parkdale 202. 


have heart enough to achieve the great 
i love, the real woman-passion that 1s th 
climax of life.” The just in a second. 
her face, all n cl 1 smiles anc 
| adorable pouts, aged wht went out 
of her eves It w womans hurt 
soul that looked out at m mmbre ; 
and a dull grieved voice that said slowls 


and bitterly, “You dont know wh “ 
wht 
are talking about, and | ought t 
(Verily one is det 





have guessed.” 


arm round my neck and her tace on m 
shoulder, the butterfly let me conjectut 
and finally understand. “And [ u 
keep it up,” she said at last, very § 


and sadly, “for he do¢ sn’t care for 1 
at all. I am not his stvle. So you sec 
if I don’t hav others about all th 
time I should mope and give it a 
away.” Only a week ago, a girl, merrl 
est of the merry, wrote a little note 

the man she loved and whom she wa 
forbidden to see or correspond with I 


1! 


INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 





Goscrave Brewery Co. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO. 


And of all license Holders. 
Telephone Park i¢0. 





little note. “To-day a woman told me 
t was a confirmed flirt, and that you 
had found it out, and kept out of my 
way. I will go whenever you like and 
marry you. Then she will perhaps be 
sorry she has made me disobedient an: 


the half-conscious girl was trying to | 


nesel) ith her | 
sometimes, with no excuse W 


EEPING in the closest possible touch with Paris, the birthplace of 


fashion, this store shows many an exquisite example of the work of the 
foremost dressmakers of thatcity. 


of dellars worth of gowns and cloaks, 
particular class. 


authoritative models upon which safe modifications and variations 


=. SIMPSON= 





casionally during the journey they ex- | 


grinding of | 


| has no color, another can’t draw, the | 


| 


- | 
“Harry, dearest,” was what |} 


17 





. id he | 
cannot stand it any longer,’ said the} 


Gowns and Wraps 





ccnumgdicnigntiicatina 


Every season we import thousands 
each selected as a masterpiece of its 
hese costumes largely serve our people as 


may be made to suit individual tastes. Nothing like them 
in point of richness, however, is or could be produced here. 


They are studies from which inspiration is sought, but 
nothing more. 





These originals are now themselves for sale. We invite 
women of taste and means to talk the matter over with 
our cloak department manager. An arrangement can be 
arrived at in every case we are quite sure. It means that 
you are not only saved the voyage to Europe with its 
incidental expense, but you secure an exclusive cloak or 
gown by a world-famous Parisian for much less than you 
or we could buy it in France. 

The accompanying illustration isan engraving from an 
actual photograph. 


The cloak isby Dukes et Joire, 9 Boulevard de la Madeleine, Paris. 


Pattern of Brussels net over pleated chiffon on a shell of Duchess 
satin, lined with Louisine silk. Silk braid and 9 
applique. VAIO i cic ope aaa iss ce ose es bee eee 50.00 


The gown—by Callot Soeurs, Paris. 


We have many others which we will only be too pleased to show 
those who are really interested. 





|| a large number of callers were at Gov- 





















| 
The vaudeville and costume dances are | 
going well and an enterprise which has | 
been most successful financially is the | 
production of a Christmas number, to | 
be called “The Toronto Christmas Mag- 





No calomel, no cascara, 
no griping pain, in 


Shaw is visiting Mrs. Melfort Boulton. | 
Miss Canfield is visiting Miss Aimee | 
Falconbridge, who last week gave a| 
very jolly tea in her honor. 


azine,” in aid of the hospital fund. | 9 
Most interesting illustrated articles have 
been secured from prominent waeenen; | 
and I can, I think, promise their read- 
2 i d. | 
ers something goo | Effervescent 
Miss Tilley is on a visit to Lady | 
Tilley at 540 Spadina avenue. Miss | a t 
| 







Just crystallized fruit juices. 
| Pleasant to take. Nature’s 


Miss Ethel Mackenzie and Miss Katie | tonic-laxative. A morning 
Mackenzie of Benvenuto, with the Bar- | glass puts stomach, liver 


oness Thyra von Munchhausen, have | Z ig 
sailed for England. Miss Grace Mac- | and bowels right for the 
kenzie did not, as stated elsewhere, ac- whole day. 
company her sisters. 
* 

Mrs. Andros of Port Hope is at 50 | 
St. George street, and expects a em 
| 


AT ALL DRUGCISTS, 255 AND 600 A BOTTLE 





sn or 


OSTEOPATHIC 
DIRECTORY 


The following is a 
accredited graduates in Osteop 


from Mr. and Mrs. Edward Andros 
Surgeon-Major Keefer and his fam- 
ily have settled at 113 Walmer road for 
the winter. Dr. Rebert Allen has | 
leased No. 90 Walmer road for the 
winter. Mr. and Mrs. Norman Sea- | 
gram are visiting Mrs. Seagram’s pa- | 
rents in St. George street. 

* 


complete 








| | ticing in the city, excepting only 
» ide cd ny W 
Mr. Vernon Jones has arrived home | may be identified in any w 


for Christmas, looking very fit and well, | CLAIMING to be Osteoy a 
i lorth-W RESPONDENCE diplomas. By f 
| from his North-West life on the sur oe a CE dipilom 
F 1V71 ‘ ysteopatns 1 meant tho 
vey, giving a very pleasant surprise Ser 5 mea c 


his people by his _— inspected colleges of osteopa 





uated from fully equ 


; > ll for actual atte 
. ¢ course caus Cc 
Miss Charlo McLeod re turned from 


lectures forat least four terms of five 
Lockport last week. Mr. and Mrs. Mc-| gach. 
Leod are expecting all their family | 


- ' Rost. B. HENDERSON, 
home for a Christmas celebration 
* 


48 Canada Life Bidg 
| King St. West 
HERBERT C. JAQt 
Confederation Life Bidg 
j. S. Back, 
704 Temple Bld 


| His Honor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark 
received on Thursday afternoon, when 


| ernment House. | 
. 





coins 
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impatient.” One could cite other rea- | bustling function. Even there, a cer- 

sons than fear of emotion and fear of 

| misunderstanding for some of the flirt- | red-gold glow of the copper things and 
itions one sees. Ennui, emulation, | the dim distance of the grey walls, and 

wounded pride, disappointment of which | the voice of the artist, vibrant with the 
the world has no cognizance, drive a | tale of success, of recognition, of re 
woman who does not look far ahead | solve, and the silver cry of the clock, 
into many a cul-de-sac walled in with | and the faces of the people on th 
| walls, who live in the studio, and look 


opprobrium and punishment. The flirt 
who flirts seriously and enjoys the un- | wonderfully wise at us too, who find 
them fascinating and friendly and 


rest and unhappiness her methods en- | 
sure to her victims, is so rare a being | reminiscent! Lapy Gay 


that I often fancy she is “only in a story 










book » 
* > 
2, I 
4 1 ~, : er, 
I wonder whether artists imagine the | SE ; 3 
aie 11 = “4: | ; 
outside publi ire merely critics | s ss 





and spectators, eators, never think | 
over the d eeable, belittling and | 
sometimes inaccurate estimate of artistic | 





: tA — 
SOCIETY> 


Miss Ada Yates of Quebec, the man- 


orth which they get from one artist 
another, and whether such thoughts 


ay 
don’t do a good deal more to prevent | 


Vernet, her relative, in Montreal. 
x 


Mrs. Arthur Gowan Strathy held her 


had nothing but the crudest ideas of 
art, alongside of the keenest and sweet- | 


‘ » ¢ ssemanited “Vn, ~~ ‘ve : . 
other when it comes to their work,” he | Mr. Jack McKellar, se Bloor . street 
said with a grin. “I’ve sized them up | bang pine oe which ao <n 
since I came into my inheritance. One out last week. The bride, who # tail 
and graceful, looked very nice in pale 
blue crépe de soie with ivory lace trim- 
| mings. Mrs. John Strathy received with 
the bride and Mrs. Eustace Bird and 
Miss Queenie Strathy dispensed tea and 
; dainties in the tea-room. I hear that 
Mr. and Mrs. Strathy intend taking a 
trip to England next year. 
* 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert J. Christie sail 
for England on January 11 
* 


next one is a photographist in colors 
and has no art, fourth can’t paint 
flesh, another has no atmosphere. One } 
was a faddist, another a mannerist, one 
was rough and the next was weak. Not 
hat I know anything about any of them 

it’s what they said about each other 
So, feeling that they must have made 
rather a botch of it all, I am going 
ibroad to get some pictures.” 

7 


Miss Mabelle H. McConnell, a prom 
inent soprano of Buffalo, will give an 
interesting recital in St. George’s Hall 
on January 9. She will be assisted by 
Miss Edith J. Mason, the talented pupil 
of Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, and Mr. George 
Dixon, tenor, of the Sherlock Male 
Quartette. Miss McConnell sang re 
cently in Buffalo and received very flat- 
tering notices. Miss McConnell has a 
beautiful soprano voice of purest qual 
rubbishy bric-d-brac, nor the matting. | 'ty, great range and uncommon power 
Ugh! how I hate matting. There was * 

really quiet cosy corner which one} Colonel Joseph Bramley Ridout, mem- 
discovered after a scrutiny, and there | ber of a prominent old Toronto family, 
was a set of colored prints that lured | was elected Mayor of Gillingham. near 
one to look, and several Old World- | Chatham, County Kent, England. and 

oking pictures, modestly set and not |on the King’s birthday attended his 
mentioned, as becomes original work, | parish church in great state, the con 
ind the huge one on the easel was | gregation rising as he entered 
turned back out, and one knew it was | terwards at his 
intended to be left so. The floor was 


The other day an invitation came, to 
an hour in the studio mind 
whose, but it was a place of dim, soft 
tones and scant furnishings. The mud 
tinted walls had here and there a warm 
glint from a huge copper kettle, real 
Holland shaped. There were none of 
the mu trivialities of some 
dens, nor the muslin curtains and art 
muslin screens nor the trivial chairs and 


never 


Ititudinous 


, and af- 
aoe a . 

maugural luncheon 
made a very fine speech to the citizens. 





of ancient planks, painted to accord | Mayor Ridout rivals Sir Elzear Tas- 
with the walls, and the curtains were | chereau in his love of impressive ob- 
sott al d cream or dim and green. | Servances. 
There were no flowers, vor hint of | e 
modern fallals. A couple of sturdy old | Already the list of public dances for 
chairs. the cosy-corner and a stool gave | January is large, while each dav one 
eeotinn-niaces.. A ple of very old| hears of a new one. St. George's 
vad coffer ch 1 ugly old set Hockey Club’s postponed dance is “hed 
‘ wter spoon il old English | tor the 22nd of December. The Argo 
randfather’s clock, which had a moon | nauts’ will be the second week in Tanu 
lendar and a silver tone, such a relief | ary; the bal poudré, the Zetland At | 
f genuineness after the brass and old | Home, the Trinity conversat., the Yacht 
one sees so frequently And, of | Club ball to welcome Farl and Coun 
here was the artist, to describe | tess Grey, and last to be sprung upon 
whom would give it all away And as | tts, a “paper ball,” when the Dauchters 
lwe talked of many things and many | of the Empire and their guests will wear 
lands, as hums do, the clock tra- | the lampshade fabric, which, with end 
eled on and rang out the hour when | less possibilities in floral decoration, 
aote te eee ye gathering should be quite chic. I hear that men 
mears of ice cream on one’s clothes | are not expected to don paper clothing 
1 nervous collapse in one’s system, but there will be any amount of chance 
nd one thought of tl crowded tea | for them in diversity of uniforms and 
1om and the shrieking sisterhood, and | yachting togs. The cadets are arriving 
ted i unresponsive bumpy old | home for Christmas vacation, andthe 
cushion and rested one’s eyes and nerves | various family reunions, with éonse 


ind echoed the hasty tterance of the 


| quent festivities, will he on 
iple, “Lord, it 1s good % 


npetuous disc 
for us to be here!” and then, with a| The entertainment 
spasm of conscience, gathered one’s furs | gone in for with great enthusiasm un 
and little parcels and came down to the | der the direction of Mr. Coates, and the 
commonplace making a face at the | initiative of which came from the 
grandfather's clock gleefully chiming | “Elks” coterie, is taking up the last ‘two 
five, as one fled to the belated and! evenings of this weak at Massey all 


which has been 


| | Champ, and Captain le Duc of Stanley 


| tain peace went with one, and the soft, | 


The two plays given by the clever | |. ArtHuR E. RE! 
people of L’Alliance Francaise recently, | "Cyntatetation Lil 
notice of which was crowded. out last | 
| week, were vastly enioyed. Mlle. Ma 
j laval, Mile. Maisonneuve, Professor de 





Mrs. ADALYN K, PIGOTT, 
26 Homewood Ave 


Windows 
sees CAl 


PARRA nen 


Storm 
Sashes 





oan 


| Barracks took the parts in La 
Chargée, and Mlle 


Lettre 
Malaval, Mile. Nee- | 
| lands, M. Allard, M. Lestabay, M. Gagne, 








} 

i - ~ 

| M. Accola and Profess: r de Ch 

in Les deux Lourdes. The comica 
| contretemps and amusing dialogue of 


| these two petits morceaux kept th 
{large audience in constant mirth, and 
the various characters did themselves 
| more than justice. Professor de Champ, 
who is president of L’Alliance Fran 
| caise, was at his best in his opening re- | 
marks. Several persons who were un- | 
able to hear the plays are hoping for a | 
repetition 


. 





|; Mrs Leavitt entertained a few | 
| friends on Friday at afternoon tea. The } 
| guests were Mrs. George F. Foster, | 


Mrs. Alfred Denison, Mrs. Alfred S 
Jones, Mrs. Beattie Nesbitt, Mrs. Chis 


i} holm, daughter-in-law of Mrs. Foster, 
| and Mrs. W. G. A. Lambs 4 
* 
Mrs. John M. Thomson, 111 Close | PUT a... 





avenue, has gone to New Orleans, La., | 
for the winter 


oe 


* 
The following ladies have consen 
| 


to act as patronesses “for the St TORONTO WINDOW CLEANING C0., 


| George’s Hockey Club dance, to be hel Limited, 


}at McConkey’s on December 22, whicl 
59-61 Victoria Street. 


| promises to be one of the jolliest events 
Telephone M. (413. 








| of the social season: Mrs. Mortim 

| Clark, Mrs. Arthur Ardagh, Mrs. R. A 
Donald, Mrs. A. F. Rutter. Mrs. A. 1 
Webster, Mrs. Cawthra Mulock, Mrs 
R. J. Christie, Mrs. W. Eastwood, Mrs 
A. R. Denison and Mrs. R. S. Harmer 
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HEADACH 


Neuralgia and Nerv 5 


* AJAX HARMLESS HEADACHE 
The portrait of Dr. Parkin, CM.G a a SURE 
LL.D., late principal of Upper Canad No heart depression. Great 
‘ ’ ; Cipal ‘vs. ; lake no other, roc and 25 \ m 
College. which has been painted by Miss Austin B Co., Simcoe, Ont. i * 
Tully, was unveiled on Wednesdav week | satisfied. 


at the college by Lientenant-Colone! 
George T. Denison, chairman of the 
Board of Governors. The Board was 
| also represented by Colonel Sweny and 
Mr. John Henderson. Lieutenant-Col 
onel Denison, in presenting the portr 
on behalf of the Board, paid 
tribute to Dr. Parkin 
said: The Board of 
Dr. Parkin as the best man to reor 
1 


ize the college when 








In s bstance hk 


Governers cho 





reached a very cri 
velopment, and wit 
















enthusiasm and energy he had dor — 

wonders during his short period of r we 

vice as principal, and through his u : 

tiring efforts many improvements wet in 

made. A first-class infirmary, with tw: | s ( \ 

sections isolated from each other, was best 

| built; a handsome gate hous nd yi 7 s 

| conservatory erected, and the new Pre I e ¢ N 

| paratory School was built—all und 

directions. Principal Auden, in 

the portrait on behalf of the col! rm 
ferred in a highly complimentary ma ~ iE SLi tee eee 
ner to the work of Dr. Parkin in bel 

of the Empire and the school! SRE 

pointed out. what h nsidered a 
| the most prominent characterist INTERCOLONIA 
Bie. Papblckie uuhounded ont RAILWAY 
| utter unsparing of self, his unt 

votion to great causes, his p 


, ver COMMENCING 
|} frasping great principles forn 


large ideas, and his power of keeping Canada’ K T | 
view the main issue and following it uy § eW rain 
with, as is sometimes neces ! 

did scorn for petty details i THE 


th Seth a cll 
Ccean Limited 
Once upon a time a litter of kittens 


ee eee re ee ree eeeveerel Montreal 7.39 p.m, Daily 


Sk eed eae 


Hard on the Drummers. 


S usual at suc tim 


old mother cat was verv much 


x t 
dence. One day, after the kittens wer . | ’ 
jold enough to run around the hose | Halifax 8.15 p.m the following Day 
little Susie was playing with one f 1 
them and was overheard saying as st _ 


fondled it 

“Kitty, I knows who your mother 
an’ I knows who your brothers 
| ters is, but, kitty, I don't 


Prince Edward Island 


Via Pr 


in s 


know wh 


your father is—] ‘spect your father |} 
must be a traveling man.” Through the Famed 
—_——-- > eo Valley by Day 
Little Brother—Can't vou wall a 
straight, Mr. Mangle? Mr. Manele 
“Of course I can, my little man; why do Grand ; oe 


you ask? Little Brother—Oh, nuthin’. | rent 
only I heard sister say she'd soon | real 
straighten you up when she married | 


Toronto Ticket Office, 51 King 
you. And Ma said she'd help her | 


Street East 
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} A Joke That Failed. | and I wouldn’t have been disgraced in 4 
‘ public.” — : , 
Canada for the Canadians, OBSON is one of those playful | , T,which Mrs. Dobson replied with 
But tee cel Primatare tind. whe: vet al.| «im glad it was some other woman, 
. E ; : cin ane | William George Dobson, and it’s my 
er See eee | opinion that you got served just right!” 
vai ] hos playing tricks supposed to be | Morris WapE. ° 
By fe Lets uproariously funny. The daily joy of | : 
life would be dimmed for Dobson if he | Fl eee ee 
| could not play a joke on someone, and | When a Man Starves. ‘ 
j I the more practical and annoying the x 
For supposed joke the more “killing” funny OR the first two days through a 
y beca it is the best Natural Laxative “linernl Water. Its fame for more thana ~ale = Arona ¢ tise helpless mem- which a strong and healthy man a 
ar he, caneure rests on the solid foundation of merit. Le-«a ng phys si ians from Eastern bers or his own family are frequently | 1S doomed to exist upon noth- q 
Sataric to Western British Columbia recommend it daily. Half a tumbiertul taken im the the victims of this playfulness on the | ing, his sufferings are perhaps 2 
morning on rising brings gentle, sure and teady relief j part of Dobson, and Mrs. Dobson comes} more acute than in the remaining 4s 
OOO OCI AIO LO OPI tI Lt Nt Ot Nc At ON I Oi in for a share of what she is some-| stages; he feels an inordinate, unspeak- “3 
— se into —s no ge oa able craving at the stomach night and b Z 
of gee : “fool joking.” ut much shou v€ | day. The mind runs upon beef, bread BY 4 
bol een ~ ze yn he sent | conceded to a woman linked for life to and other substances, ‘but still, in a z 3 
oth his own card and that of the fin- | 2 man like Dobson ce j wats etna cs 4 A 
Anecdotal. ancier from whom he had just parted TI og ‘oh 5 _| Sreat measure, the body retains its 8 4 
H As he had surmised, the doors were “ae other day Dobson ves ~— ower strength, : On the third and fourth days, 4 ‘ 
Be ge ; eae of the big department stores to buy a} put especially on the fourth, this inces- i j 
opened to him; and a most gracious re- | couple of handkerchiefs. While pass-| sant craving gives place to a sinking fs 4 
It is told that while a Sharp Wil When he rae ae et ing down one < ge gg he saw on and weakness of the stomach, accom- * : 
lams was speaking in Mississippi, a . ae Nae eee ~ | wife sitting at the glove counter with | panie . : : 4 
man in the dience cried, “I’ve been | call, the financier — Do you know, her’ backs vd him, so that she did not I ee or, ee Antique Furniture for 1 
robbed iby Pickpockets! “I did not ae nee ah regi hes re note the approach ot Dobson. He had food, but with a loss of strength he Christmas Presents a] 
, suspect there were a 1y Republicans pre- -s : hi Pers : >. 7 r , ch i heard Mrs. Dokgon Say that she was loses that eager craving which he felt in < 
* sent,” said Mr Williams, amid great | ©nce aa og ee _ See coming down-town that afternoon. As | the earlier stages. Our boliday importations include a 
aughter. “There ain't,” cried the vic- | tO See ave ot them. _ The “aa evi Dobson approached his wife he noted Should he chance to obtain a morsel some very fine specimens of 3 
tim, “I’m the only one!” ane — an a ‘woe that she had her purse thrust into one | or two of food he swallows it with mahogany inlaid chairs and tables; : 
a —e ae oe os 2 ae roe a with of the small side pockets of her jacket | wolfish avidity, but five minutes after- also a number of brass jardinieres. oa 
Mayor George B. McClellan. of ia _ Sa aes weer a . of the re. | 2nd that fully half of the purse was in| ward his sufferings are more intense | These objects of art are highly a5 
Greater New York walked down the | ¢ €nterprise and persistence 0 hi. p.}, | Plain sight. Dobson had often told his! than ever. He feels as if he had swal- | appreciated by all for Xmas 
' steps of the City Hall the other evening | PON® oun oe ~ secon at some | Wife that her purse would some day | jowed a living lobster, which is claw- presents. : 
and bought a paper from a newsboy. —e gave his views expression at some | «.5me up missing,’ and here was a| ing and feeding upon the very founda- 3 
While waiting for his change, he said: length chance to play a capital little joke, give | tion of his existence. —— oo 
; Well, my little man, how is business her a little scare, and teach her a lesson On the fifth day his cheeks suddenly y ; 
; to-day?” The little merchant looked Ernest Thompson Seton tells about a} all in one. The fact that she would appear hollow and sunken, his body 
: ip, and answered, “On de bum.” The | resident of a county in Western Texas | have to walk nearly a mile to his office | attenuated, his color ashy pale, and his gy 4 r ez 
: mayor thought for a moment, and fin- | who starteda factoryin which he manu-| for carfare to return home if he took | eyes wild, glassy and cannibalistic. The vs IN | , f , 
ally said: “Keep at it, my little man. | factured wolf scalps. The county paid | her purse had no weight with Dobson. | gifferent parts of the system now war "74 " ae 
j You have a chance to become the Presi- | a bounty of five dollars each for wolves/| A trifle like that should not keep him with each other, The stomach calls up- "ech s eae P ie f we) 
? dent some day.” The little fellow an-| and accepted a scalp as evidence that | from playing a little joke. Slyly ap-| on the legs to go with it in quest of rol y | 
: swered immediately: “Dat might be so,| the wolf was dead This enterprising | proaching while his wife’s head was} food: the legs, from weakness, refuse. 
but I'll sell me chances for a nickel | citizen made a model on which he could | still turned the other way, Dobson ads The sixth day brings with it in- 
Pi right now.” stretch pieces of the skins of wolves, | roitly extracted the purse from the poc-| creased suffering, although the pangs 
, . coyotes and dogs, and could make ad- | ket of the jacket and was about to slip | of hunger are lost in an overpowering 
When Nat Goodwin played Shylock mirable scalps, which he deposited with | away when the woman sitting on the languor and sickness. The head be- 
in the Merchant of Venice some time | the county treasurer and collected the | stool turned suddenly and one of her} comes dizzy, the ghosts of well-re- 3 
ago, Wilton Lackaye was among those | bounty. One day the man met Seton,| hands gripped Dobson’s wrist like a] membered dinners pass in hideous pro- NO LAUNDRIES CAN SHRINK ; 
who considered the characterization a and remarked: “Say, do you know I| vice. .| cession through the mind THE ; 
failure; and he was so frank in his ex- Came near getting into trouble? I took} “Aha!” she hissed, between a set Of| The seventh day comes, bringing in- ; 
4 pression of opinion, and insisted so eighty-six scalps into the county treas-| the most palpable false teeth, “I caught | creasing lassitude and further prostra- i 
, strongly that tragic part had been Urer's office. I made eighty-five of them | ye that time, you scamp, you villain! | tion of strength. The arms hang list- } ue 
played in a vein, that he and myself_and some wolf grew the other} Dobson’s complexion changed from lessly, the legs drag heavily. The de- ; 
Goodwin qu: over it, and were | one. Do you know, the treasurer ob- | its usual sallowness to a sort of a pea- | sire for food is still left to a degree, | : 
not on speaking terms for some time. | jected to the real thing? He regarded | green when he saw that the justly irate| put it must be brought, not sought. | i 
Finally, meeting New York club | 't with suspicion, and for a time I woman was not his wife, but a mascu-| The miserable remnant of life which | i 
ne afte * aye went up to | thought he was going to refuse pay- | line-looking woman of about sixty years | still hangs to the sufferer is a burden | | 
Goode “Now, Nat. don’t} ment. But the eighty-five that I made | of age, with fire in her small, jet-black almost too grievous to be borne, yet his ALL WOOL | 
e a boy ‘nds again.” Good- | Werte accepted without a question.” eyes. | inherent love of existence induces a de- | 
i win they hz 2 small * “So I ve caught you in the act, eh? sire still to preserve it if it can he | ¥ 
t] its later, in a burst It was in the days when Nat Good- site said in a tone of triumph sa saved without a tax on bodily exertion. | nder ear 
° f husband of Maxine | win was not so wealthy and famous as {—I—beg—your pardon, Te The mind wanders. At one moment | [ W 
Elli red to L “Sa he is now. He strolled to the letter- but J—I—thought you were my wife, he thinks his weary limbs cannot sus- | : 
_ Wilt I t q box in a theater where he was playing said Dobson . “You pe him a mile, the nest. De re endowed Read this: aod he ee ae 
st Next season ig nd drew out a single letter addressed Liar! hissed the wore ‘ 1 if with unnatural strength and it there be 3 It would be an impossibility for ) 
play B n 1 Midsummer Night's | writing was unfamiliar, | D°Ve" thought no such a thing! os Ne a certainty of relief before him he anyone to shrink the ‘Wolsey Garments.” 
ream.” Thank God,” cried Lack h ld him nothing, and he | YOU did, it makes your Sea ok his dashes bravely and strongly forward, Why bother with Underwear that shrinks 
5 here’s one character in Shakespe : iets. Gus ae wan (Oe A man who wou d pic ue wondering whence proceeds his new and and becomes unwearable in a short time ? 
, ghich yt won't make the pe = a tajlor’s bill. Goodwin | Wife's pocket would steal the coppers sudden impulse You should buy ‘Wolsey,’ which is all 
ot a > mntalalien Stein mamtened. ore. ae dead grandmother's eyes ire. wool, of perfect texture, hygienic, durable, 
* _ eee eee park: i. = “ct d Here, Mister Floorwalker! I caught 5 alway beautifully soft and elastic and 
t in envelope, and were: Opene this pickpecket stealing my purse! You “Mr. Orville R. Dupp,” said the man never shrinks. 
na de dy N. C. Goodwin see, he has it in his hand!” with the bill in a loud, mare faithfulle SUPPLIED BY ALL DEALERS f 
sp ells th « Dobson still held the purse in the] tone of voice, “you promised faithfully . . “Wolsey” g AD 
; ne * Miss Charlotte Dod, the champion | hand the wrist of which the woman was | to pay this account if I called this morn- | rn Pk must be “Wolsey” and not an seed a 
; a woman -golfer of England, was talking | stil] gripping so firmly, and the next] ing.” “I know | did, said the miser- | ” Every Genuine Garment UNSHRINKABLE 
i it the Philadelphia Country Club about | moment a hand of the brawny floor- | able man ; but my wife is out some- Beara this Trade Mack ae 
C F if Scotland “Golf_in Scotland is | walker gripped Dobson's collar. where with my purse buying me a ; 
- % yo yy.4 almost a disease,” she said. “The pas-| “We'll fix you, my fine fellow!” said | Christmas present. j 
j C VA 7 ; Pe +13 sion and the perseverance that the Scot the floorwalker “Here, boy,” to al ; 
W ; g this ‘ s to golf are quite incredible. With cash-boy, “run and turn in a call for a | 
| : : hi : fm “h ‘s by Lek ible players there is nothing— policeman.” ¥ , 
ae ae as g—that can compare in their af- “Let me explain,” said Dobson. 1—| ba 
’ oh earner fections with the game. I heard not! [—was under the impression that this | e i 
| M1 like. to know the 1098 ago of an elderly bachelor in Ed-| lady was my wife, and—" =| Mas ecorations : 
8 “tag cage Tacs 9 inburgh who had played golf from his “Thank heaven, I’m not the wife of | ; 
ad : 5 boyhood up : He was a lawyer, and ev-| you nor any other man!” exclaimed | Holly, Mistletoe, Bouquet Green, etc. 4 
, aii * eee ite he could stea _ trom the the woman. “And you cant sneak out eae ts _s ‘ . ° 
gto rts was dé the links. This | of this with any such a trumped-up tale SSS ee 
‘ ” ullowed ne r religi 4 or society as that! It’s a plain case oe eee Nothing nicer for an Xmas present than a nice palm. We ‘ 
; ae siness to interfere with a Sey picking! Your WES! neta aoe ee have them from $1 up to $5 each—bargains 4 
. and mn Co a 4 i he ie aan at ue she a. a ick aide ae oe Holly—With nice green leaves and plenty of red berries, by % 
a | ur Ca” eee = tite i a aes look itt” essional PIckp , | mail postpaid, per lb. 25c. ; 5 Ibs. for $1.00. 
ght was n sed one day to h ir that the crusty “Will you kindly remove your ane Mistletoe—Best English, in boxes, 30c. and 50c., postpaid. 
~ 1 gentler . t b urrie os . apittun es “e | 
, t t g ad ie a ae Fe S. Se a Beg eae Dobson to the Bouquet Green Wreathing— 25 yards for $1.00 ; 50 yards for 
- went to him, wrung him by the hand, “I will when the cop gets here,” was | $1.90 ; by express at purchaser's expense. % 
i : 1 said sentimentally: ‘Man, I’m glad | the reply. “We've had several cases of | Pampas Plumes—In assorted colors, 4 for 50c. 3 
- ; ‘ \I aor at . gom to '\ ee ! Soar a will be all ae ot en Tissue-Paper Wreathing—In all colors, $3.00 per 100 yards é 
; sweetness ‘now, al J I. envy mae ae ay Colored Roanere—10 o long, in wende Merry Christmas % 
v golden days o romance in store “Let me explain 1 thought this wo- | anc appy New Year, 75c. each. 
Pooh, pool Robert, said the other.! man was my wife. She has just such | a : 
x S ‘It’s nothing of the sort. Macmann, the| 4 dress, hat and jacket as my wife | Christmas Trees ) 
ee ) took a wife last year, = it} wears, and they must be . ee the | Nice, bushy ones, at all prices, to suit everyone. 
AiO] e proved his gan l am just taking | came cize sli and took tie 
shat , of ae dau <— ~ccad 2. wh saciont for a lit‘le Rubber plants, Sword ferns, Azaleas, etc., etc. 
VV joke, and —_?* | a ———— —=—— ————— 
. —__—_+~@-__- “A likely yarn!” exclaimed the WO- | : as ‘ 
‘ lan 
ia ; Wie Bete «= 1h wi ae ok oe il The Steele, Briggs Seed Co., Limited 
i is ™ — walker. 
ase was k- | ¢¢ n't blame me It isn't “I'm telling you the simple truth, | Phone [lain 1982 130-132 KING STREET EAST 
. my fault, w d tk and “a 
Christmas Present “A man caught with a lady’s purse i | 
\ g e pe It r fault 5 his hand is apt to tell the ‘honest, simple : 
, an Christmas J y erely truth,” said the woman. “The truth 
A u r Ww t Know wi ) ain’t in your kind !” 
M i it rag e K peread t “Release me!” commanded Dobson 
Wspaper i Christmas Present “How in I he'p haughtily. 
ttempt St ! I t “Of all the sass!” exclaimed the wo- | 
t la s res aS By vating | man 
t e é 4 1e r retorted “You've gall enough,” said the flo re | ° 
g , y é *- | Chris I’ve told! walker, tightening his grip 
t th y s before “You shall suffer for this, sir!’ said | by 
I $ 4 we y nce the size Dobson ee 
r I welled t “IT reckon you'll suffer first,” retorted | eae 
\ lo, the people who get me won't! the woman. “If you don’t go to jail, | re 
¥ t W g é p t t CI tmas Pr it won’t be because I ain't willing to go | pee 
i r i t teart int court and testify ag’in’ you.’ ‘ 
r f tte than they do \ policeman now appeared nd the 
“ : , : now , 1 Christ: Jollity | foorwalker said ; 
, 5 car _ wi p he utter vaS | posit y got to, that’s “This chap was caught in the very act | te eee . ° : 4 
eized with a gr ae g t0 all there is about it of picking this lady’s pocket. Its a No possibility of Carling’s Ale ever being ‘ 
N von t They pect me clear case of pocket picking, ind we've ae . “ 
ocak Semeinaene Christ-| been laying foe hie for several days tainted by an unclean keg. ' 
f mas Present, and they'll be dreadfully | Take him where his kind belong” Carling’s keg-cleaning plant has cost 
7 300) - lisappointed if I get any r ‘Surely you do not intend to subject ‘ - . - : 
i eo oe sisted the Christmas Present vo). | 2 Sentleman to the indignity of a public thousands of dollars, is equipped with the 
: Nonsense!” snorted Christmas Jo rrest?” said Dobson. “Il am a gentie- | ° 
A Dainty * Beng : oA ol ee 4 most modern machinery, and operated by 
4 Present whe y . they'll hav e to re “Of all the impidence that ever was!” \ experts. es" 
t just as expensive, and | said the woman ) \\) “ . 8 
would be a box of high-grade the ze youve grown ~ ‘Gintlemin av yoor sth aoe See arito- } } i Every keg is thoroughly cleansed and - 
stationery We are display ikKes ) g but a burd to the zether too plinty,” said the big police- | , } ims afi i ~ ote 
Se ee ik hee We giver and a horror to the receiver; and| man as he gripped Dobson by the col- | chemically purified before being used or ; 
besides, you neutralize all my efforts.| lar when the floorWalker had loosened | re-used. ’ 
P NOTE PAPER Who can be ily with a monster like/| his hold “Come along peaceable, or | ; , , i a " % 
; ever shown in Canada—-just \ a 2 4 2 at " tell gee _ The ee eal »f Dobson's Ask lor Carling S Ale accept no other, “ f 
yu ve £0 Oo 1 it, t yu, i 1s as q e ‘ « 2 m 6 a 
the stationery appreciated by give me a chance once more.” friends had the privilege of seeing him | because no other iS quite so good. see 4 
. the cultured, “Well, you can say what you please, | riding through the streets in a patrol | * oe & 
¥ 7Xmas Cards and Calendars, 5c. up to $5 but you can’t blame me It ain’t my! w agon, and he spent two hours behind | y we cf 
= —————————— See fault folks are fools,” muttered the + the bars before the friends he sum- ar | n bony e < ; 
; Christmas Present sullenly, as a care tnoned to his relief could effect his es- | “ 
: Wn Tyrrell 4 Co worn-looking man bore it away mur-/ cape. Like a true husband, he charged | * 
i e muring sadly to himself, “If only no one | his wife with being the sole cause of his | 88, 
2 : ’ would cnaet aie me a Christmas pr« disgrace The Ale that’s Always Pure * 
Tand 9 King St. B., Toronte sent I could get the clothes I need so | “For,” he said, “if the woman had : * 7 
+ | badly.” Acex RICKETTS | been you it would have been all right, £88 e eee t tothe < 
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CORRESPONDENT 


ex- 
presses indignant surprise 
that I should have ventured 
to find fault with Ysaye’s 
playing at his recent concert 
in Massey Hall. He thinks 
it “unjust and impertinent” to criticize 
so heaven-born a genius. Well, th+re 
are spots on the sun, and I simply ex- 
pressed my personal opinion that there 
were spots in Ysaye’s playing as con- 
trasted with his earlier performances. 
[ note that Mr. W. J. Henderson in 
last Sunday’s edition of the New York 
Evening Post voices an 


opinion very 
similar to my own. Here it is: “Two 
peculiarities of Ysaye’s playing which 


were noticeable on Thursday night pro- 
mise to go far toward concealing his 
better qualities. These are his exces- 
sive use of the sliding finger and his 
blurring of rapid passages. The latter 
fault he had in its worst form when he 
was here the last time. The other has 
grown, and now his Cantilena whines 
like Campanini’s Salve Dimora at his 
last Operatic appearance. It is too bad 
that a cheap affectation of this sort 
should mara great art.” My correspond- 
ent will see that this is another way of 
putting what I said. I might add that 
Ysaye is not to be compared to Kubelik 
for precision of execution or clean-cut 
bravura. 
* 


Although Mr. August Wilhelmj’s ar- 
rival in Toronto is of only very recent 
date, his acceptance as a vocal artist of 
the first rank is undoubted. As a son 
of the great violinist it was natural to 
suppose his own musical culture to have 
been pursued under especially happy 
conditions, and that he took full advan- 
tage of his opportunities was abundantly 
proved by the character of his singing 
in the recently given Nordheimer mus- 
icale. Mr. Wilhelmj is already busily 
engayed, and, as may be seen among the 
professional cards in this issue, the 
Metropolitan School of Music now an- 
nounces how and where his services 
may be secured for vocal instruction. 
Mr. Wilhelmj expresses himself as be 
ing much gratified to find so many ex- 
cellent voices among those in Toronto 
which he has tested. 

* 

Thanks to the enterprise of the Wo- 
men’s Musical Club, lovers of classical 
music will have an opportunity of hear- 
ing again the famous’ Kneisel String 
Quartette on January 16 in Association 
Hall. New York critics say that their 
ensemble has now reached its highest 
development. 

* 


The Macmillan Co., New York, have 


just issued the first volume of their 
new edition of Grove’s splendid Dic- 
tionary of Music and Musicians. The! 


editor is Mr. Euller Maitland, a mus 
ical journalist well qualified for the task 
of revising such a work. Several hun- 


dred new names have been added, and} 


the new volume is embellished with a 
number of excellent full-page portraits. 
The article on Chopin has been en- 
larged from three columns to eleven, 
and even the exhaustive biography of 
Beethoven by the late Sir George 
Grove has been amplified by the inser 
tion of new material founded on infor 
mation obtained the first edition 
was issued. The book is, of course, one 
that should be in every musical ama 
teur’s library 


since 


The New York Sun says: “There 
seems tO have been a pretty general con 
sensus of opinion that Ysaye’s re-ap- 
pearance was disappointing. But the 
dread cabal of fiddlers in the Boston 
Symphony Orchestra applauded him 
ecstatically.” 

s 


Mr. Arthur Ingham will perform the 


following excellent programme at his 
fifth organ recital of the series at the 
Church of the Redeemer this (Satur- 
day) afternoon at 4 o'clock: Organ 


Sonata in D minor and major (No. 6), 
Mendelssohn; Concert Rondo in G 
minor, Ouseley; Caprice in B flat ma 
jor, Wolstenholme; Christmas Pastor- 
ale in D major; Fantasia in G major, 
with chorale, Smart; Gavotte in E flat 
major, Ingham; and E. R. Kroeger's 
Marche Pittoresque in D flat. Mr 
Hamilton Macaulay, basso, will sing 
Sullivan’s Thow’rt Passing Hence, and 
Gounod’s Nazareth. 

* 


Miss Ethel Sherris, whose singing 
was so much admired at Mrs. Walker's 
recital last week, has been engaged by 
the Highland Choral Club as contralto 
soloist at their concert to be given in 
Kilburn Hall, Toronto Junction, on the 
20th of December. 


. 
Rev. Dr. Wild has announced that at 
his service next Sunday evening, ™ 


Massey Hall, Mr. Charles I. Hendricks 
will play some selections on a new harp 
which as yet the public has not heard. 
The instrument referred to is a harp 
having eighty-eight strings and a range 
of six octaves. The tone is said by 
those who have heard it privately to be 
exquisitely beautiful. Mr. Hendricks 
is the’ inventor of this harp. 

Ihe first pupils’ recitals for this sea 
son at the Model School of Music, Bev 
erley street, were given on Thursday, 
Friday and Saturday evenings of last 
week. The programmes were arranged 
to make an interesting and creditable 
showing of the work in the several de 
partments represented. There was a 
good attendance each evening Che 
following names appeared on the pro 
grammes: Pupils of Miss Marguerite 
Waste, A.T.C.M.—Violin, Miss Jessie 
Constable, Arthur Martin, Fred Singer, 
Robert Gould, and Master Abe Singer; 
piano, Misses Nora Moriarty, Lena 
Miller, Georgina Lindsay, Lillian Birch, 
Mary O'Connor. Pupils of Miss Maude 
MéLean, A.T.C.M.—Piano, Misses 
Marion Brandon, Iva Kantel, Marjory 
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Jackman, Olive Jamieson, Ella Black, 
Gretta Robinson, Bertha Hastings, Lil- 
lian McAdam, Ruth Jackman, Gladys 
Sutton, Grace Kantel, Mr. Alfred Col- 
lett, Masters Rowland Lock and Fred 
Kantel. Pupils of Miss Edith J. Mason 
—Piano, Misses Annie McNeil, Thom- 
isina Madden, Florence Millichamp, 
May Richardson, Stella Ames, Edith 
Buckle, May Barber. Pupils of Mr. 


Wilbur. G. Grant, A.T.C.M.—Piano, 
Misses Gertrude Baxter, Ethel John- 
son, Nina Bickle, Merele Farrell, 


Blanche Smith, Lillian Little, Blanche 
Edmonds, May Lawson, Elma Fergu- 
son, Muriel Nicholson. Pupils of Miss 
Lena V. Milloy—Piano, Misses Lottie 
Reynolds, Evelyn McGregor. Pupils of 
Miss Hannah B. Black, A.T.C.M—Ex 
pression, Misses Elsie Keith and Pearl 
Brodey. 


M., soprano, in Gounod’s Ave 
with violin obligato by Miss Waste. The 
next pupils’ recitals will be given at the 
end of the winter term, abouf Febru 


ary I. 
* 


A large and fashionable audience at 
tended the piano recital given by 
Mary L. Caldwell, assisted by Miss Lina 
D. Adamson, violinist, and Miss Jennie 
E. Williams, soprano, in the Conserva 
tory Music Hall last Thursday evening 
Miss Caldwell is already well known 
as a pianist of great ability, and her 
work on this occasion enhanced the 
good impression made in her recital a 
year ago. 


On Saturday the pupils were | 9 
assisted by Miss Emily Findlay, A.T.C —— 


Maria, | 


strument and kept time with my foot (1!)’ 
And so on to the extent of two or three 
columns. _1 should apologize, perhaps, 
for inflicting such arrant bosh upon my 
readers, but the fact that it has been 
found worth while to print and distri- 
bute matter of this description is really 
a rather startling illustration of one 
aspect of the prodigy mania, though 
whether it does credit to ‘L, Rainbow, 
sole agent, 23 Margaret street, London, 
W.,’ who proudly proclaims himself 
the editor of this precious production, is 
a matter which I will not trouble to dis- 
cuss. The question has often been 
asked, of what mental calibre can those 
be who are always ready to make such 


| unlimited fools of themselves in the con- 


| fashionable 


| it 


Miss | Play in his old form, with the brilliancy 


cert-room whenever 
Such a production 
press helps to 


prodigies appear. 
Reuter Ex- 
one on the 


as this 
enlighten 
* 
The Hamilton Times thus refers to 
Mr. George Fox, who took part in a 
concert there recently: “It 
a genuine pleasure to the audience 
to welcome George Fox, who might be 
said to be Hamilton’s own violinist, and 
was a greater pleasure to hear him 


was 


for which he has long been 
Both his solos were splendidly 
purity of tone and sureness of 


of technique 
noted, 
played, 


| Intonation, as of old, being prominent. 


Since then, under the able | 


tuition of Dr. Fisher, she has gained in | 


a marked degree and shows 
possessed of the qualifications essentia 
to a successful concert pianist. An ex- 





herself | 


cellent memory, musical temperament, a | 


purity of tone, brilliant and unerring 
technique, witha velvety or strong touch 
as required, clear and distinct runs and 
arpeggios, were some noticeable fea 
tures of her work as displayed in th 
following exacting programme: 
Pitt, Melodie; Moszkowski, En Aut- 
omne; Grieg, Ich Liebe Dich; Godard, 
Jonglerie; Beethoven, Sonata, D minor, 
Op. 31, No. 2; Chopin, Nocturne, Op 
15, No. 2; Moszkowski, Valse, Op. 34, 
No. 1; Liszt, Polonaise in E major 
While all were most adequately inter 
preted, special mention might be mad 
of the Beethoven Sonata, 
entirety, and the brilliant Waltz in i 
major by Moszkowski. Miss Williams’ 
numbers were Newton's Love's Echo 
(sung by special request), German’s 
Love is Meant to Make us Glad, and 
Robaudi’s Bright Star of Love, while 
Miss Adamson contributed a double vio 
lin number, Wieniawski’s Romanze and 
Brahms’ Hungarian Dance, all of wh 
were greatly appreciated by the audi 
ence. 


a 








ich 


An interesting recital was 


Pe rey | 


He had to respond to very marked en- 
cores, the audience recalling him twice 
alter the playing of Severn’s most me- 

ous solo. Mr. Fox also played a 
iful obligato to Madame Wright’s 
song 








first 
* 


One of the reasons of the unpopu- 


larity of the average instrumental con- 
cert lies in the unsuggestive titles on 
the programmes—such titles as Pre- 
‘ude and Fugue, Sach; Sonata, opus 
113, Beethoven; Etude, Berceuse, Cho- 
pin, etc. In commenting on the “un- 


popularity of classic music” in the 
| Etude, Nellie Cove says: 
Hearers enjoy pieces called Silent 


| Spring, Lullaby, Wedding March, and 





given in its| an old-time form of composition, usu- 


| boat Song more than ‘sonata,’ ‘fugue,’ 


‘prelude,’ or ‘berceuse,’ because they 
know the meaning of the former. This 
very fact accounts for the popularity of 
Weber’s Storm, Silvery Waves, The 
Last Hope, and many others. But tell 
them a berceuse is a lullaby, a sonata 


miley < a : a . ‘ 
ally in three movements, with descrip- 


| tion of each, that the fugue has a little 


melody repeated in each part that we 


| must strive to follow, and much more 


| ever being repeated till one feels 
| crying 
given at] 


the Toronto College of Music on Sat- } 


urday afternoon by pupils of Dr. F. H. 
forrington. The programme was as 
follows: Piano—Reinhold, /mpromptu 
in C sharp minor; Mendelssohn, An- 
dante and Rondo Capriccio; Verdi 
Liszt, Rigoletto; Beethoven, Sonata Ap- 
passionata (last two movements ) 
Vocal—Torrente, Show Me Thy Ways; 
German, The Land of the Past; Kuck 
en, Heaven Hath Shed a Tear; Blum 
enthal, My Queen; Rossini, Una boc 
; Comfort Ye 


poca fa; Handel, recit., 
aria, Every Valley (from Messiah), 
Elgar, Like Unto a Damask Kose. | 
Those taking part were: Misses Muriel 
Lillie, Eveline Ashworth, Paaline 


Grant, Dollie Blair; vocal, Misses Ethel | 


M. Robinson, Marie Smith, 

Gray, Eveline Ashworth, 

Casey and Mr. Vanderwater. 
2 


Margare 


A vocal recital will be h 
Hall, McGill street, by pupils o! Mr 
Arthur Blight on Wednesday evenin 
December 21, assisted by the _Bii 
Male Quartette, Miss Irene \ 
reader, and Miss Dorothea Davis, pian- 






Marion | 


| certo 


eaver, | 


ist. Invitations may be had at Nord 
heimer’s, King street east 
= 
Miss Helen Kirby Ferguson, on 
tralto, pupil of Mrs. Ryan Burke, has 


been singing with great success both in 
the western and stern parts of a 
province recently. At the A os — 
concert in Ottawa on Thanksgiving 
night she was rect ived with great en- 


thusiasm, The Ottawa “Free Press re- 
marked as follows “Lovers of a deep, 
rich contralto were afforded an un- 
usual ‘treat in the singing of — 
Helen K. Ferguson, whese range _— 
flexibility of voice was the subject oO 
a great deal of flattering cemiment 
. 
Carmen was sung at Valencia the | 


cther day under circumstances not to a 
cuplicated elsewhere The place ot = 
rerformance was the bull ring; in t . 
last act Carmen and Escamillo arrive 
in a carriage, preceded by matadores, 
i arriage, ; s 
picadores and banderilleros, and = 
Ta onded genuine Dulins 
opera end , | 
Another poet that Carmen 
1 ] af 
was allowed to live 
* 


with a 
license was 


Truth is severe in its con 
demnation of the “up-to date — 
adopted by musical agents In explonting 
their stars. Here a sharp comme! 
from a recent issue 

“A preposterous 
saiines is that which finds shape oe 
egregious broad-sheet, got UP in a 
stvle of a newspaper, and rejoicing in 
the title of the Reuter Express, which 
is devoted to extolling the genius and 
proclaiming the transce! ; — 
that precocious youth Mast orizel 
von Reuter. Some of the rubbish printe ! 
in these pages passes beliet in portlet 
lar, a couple of articles in which th 
world is given to understand that the 
talents of the youthful musician a 
question are due in the main to the : 
termination of his mother before the 
birth of the child that he should excel 
in this mannet 

“‘Ror fully seven or eight 
before he was born [it is supposed to 
be Mrs. von Reuter who speaks] I de 
voted myself to the study of music 
read about the lives of all the greatest 
composers, and concentrated my atten 
tion almost entirely on violinists, for the 
violin is my favorite instrument, and | 
wanted Florizel to play it. I attended 
concerts, music halls and operas, why—l 
even went a thousand miles by rail on 
one occasion to hear an opera. At each 
concert I attended I followed every i 


London 


' - al 
example of musical 


months 


nt merits of | 





describing the piece, and their interest 
will be aroused.” 
a 

The New York Evening Post asks: 
‘Why is it that Beethoven’s Pastoral 
Symphony is so seldom played, while 
some of his other symphonies are for- 
like 
Richard Wagner 
Pastoral that it 
Beethoven ‘understands 


for mercy? 
wrote concerning his 
shows us how 


} the forest, the brook, the meadow, the 


blue sky, the merry multitude, the lov- 
ing pair, the birds, the moving clouds, 
the howling of the storm, the ecstasy 
of rest amid activity. Even sad- 


| ness, so peculiarly characteristic of all 


music, is transfigured by a smile; the 
world regains its childlike innocence. 
“To-day shalt thou be with me in Para- 


| dise,” who does not recall these words 


of the Redeemer in listening to the 
Pastoral Symphony? ” 


* 


An interesting opinion regarding the 
works of Stanford is given in the Lon- 


| don World: 


| present 


| AUGUST 


“Sir Charles Stanford was fortunate 
in getting the unrivalled Kreisler to 
his Violin Concerto to the 
world. It was truly an amazing per- 
formance, as remarkable in its way as 


y ..,,|had been the great violinist’s playing, 
ld in Guild | 


on a previous day, of Brahms’s Con- 
Stanford’s work is very charac- 
teristic of what, without meaning any 
disrespect, I may call his second-best 
manner. For I maintain that it is in 
Shamus and the Songs, and Much Ado 
and the Irish Symphony, that we get the 
real Stanford. We get a vivid glimpse 
of it in the Sea Songs—which, as sung 
by Mr. Greene, must surely gain all 
the popularity they so thoroughly de- 
serve—in which Stanford has, by the 
light touch of a really artistic hand, 
transformed that which is common into 
something which is altogether uncom- 
mon. The Concerto is as clear as day- 
light when it is looked into, though I 
confess I did not think so at the first 
hearing; it is very well bred music, 
but it did not strike me as being really 
beautiful. Readers of Jane Austen 
surely prefer Emma to Jane Fairfax. 
Well, the Concerto is to me as the ele- 
gant Jane, but I like Stanford better 
when he is in an Emma mood than 
when he is in a Jane mood.” 
CHERUBINO, 


MRS. W. J. OBERNIER 


Contralto 


Certificated pupil of William Shakespeare, London, 
Engiand. Voice Building, Breathing and Artistic 
Singing. , 

Temporary studio—63 John Street. 





Prof. Raymond Accolas 
Graduate from Paris University 
French Lessons Spanish Lessons 
EVENING CLASSES 
Apply for terms 96 St. Joseph St. 


WILHELMJ 


( upll of Professor Julius Stonckhause ) 


has been engaged asa 








HERR 


| TEACHER OF SINGING 


BY THE 


Metropo'ltan School of Music, Limited 


1494-96 West Queen St., Toronto. 
Ww. O. FORSYTH, Director. 
Lessons given at the institution named or at 245 
Sherbourne Street 4@ For particulars call om or 
address the SECRETARY. 
Write for new Catalogue 
(free? eenieininn ae of nobed 
violin makers, photo engrav. 
loge of celebrated otis, aod 
botogrephio reproductions of 
Fine follas, raging im price 
from 940.00 to $5,000.08. 
vielins sent en seven 
payments arranged. 
cgvibenten of genulnencer 
with each instrument. 
The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS GO., Limited 
143 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


| Toronto 
Conservatory 
of Music 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


CANADA’S LEADING MUSIC SCHOOL 


SEND FOR CALENDAR 


Conservatory School of 


Literature and Expression 
MRS NICH ?LS9N-CUTTER, Principal. 
SPECIAL CALENDAR 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 


Engagements accepted in Oratorio and Concerts. 
Teaching resumed in Voice Culture and Singing 
September 1, 1904. Address the Toronto Conserva- 
tory of Music, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 
TEACHER OF SINGING 
Conductor of Upper Canada College Glee Club 
- ‘* Toronto University Ladies’ Choral Club 
= = - Glee Club 











Studio—Nordheimer's 





THE FAMOUS 


SHERLOCK MALE QUARTETTE 


(of Toronto.) 
Open for engagement and better than ever. et 
end M, Sherlock, Rooms 5-8, Nordheimer's, 
oronto. 


DR. ALBERT HAM 


VOICE PRODUCTION 
AND SINGING. 


Toronto Conserva of Music 
or 561 Jarvis St. 


MR. and MRS, ALFREB JURY 


TEACHERS OF SINGING 


Tone placement and develapment of voice according 
to scientific principles, a specialty. 
Studio—s58 Alexander Street. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 














TEACHER OF SINGING 
Vocal Directress tto Abbey. 
onservatory of Music 





TRIPP 


THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 


Studio for lessons— 
Toronto Conservatory of Musie. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


Concert Baritone and 
Voice Culture 
Studio —-Nordheimer’s. 





Phone M, 4669. 





Mrs. Drechsler Adamson, 
Violinist 


Elsle Drechsler Adamson, 
"Cellist 


Ernst Drechsler Adamson, 
Pianist 


Studio—1a Meredith Crescent, Rosedale, and Conser- 
vatory of Music. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 
PIANIST AND PIANO PEDAGOGUE 
(Late of Leipsic.) 


Is prepared to receive a limited number of pupils. Is 
open for Concert Engagements. Terms on applica- 
tion. Studie 105 Gloucester St. 


SEBASTIAN H. BURNETT 


CONCERT BARITONE ORATORIO 
Veice Breathing, Lieder and Dictien. 


Studio—60 Grenville Street, or Toronto Col- 
lege of Music. 


H. S. SAUNDERS 


VIOLONCELLIST 
STUDIO—21 Harbord St. Telephone Nerth 638 


MR. and MRS. DAVID ROSS 


TEACHERS OF VOICE CULTURE 


Specialty —Tone producing and placing of Voice. 
STUDIO—Mason & Risch Piano Co., 32 King St. 
W.. org Prince Arthur Ave., Toronto. 


W. R. JACKSON 


Teacher of Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo 
and Violin. 


Stupio—Day time R. S. Williams’ Musie Store, 
143 Yonge St. Evenings, 106 St. Patrick Street. 


MR. A. S$. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Plane 
Playing. 
Address - - - Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


MR. ARTHUR INGHAM 


World's Fair Concert Organist. 
Organist and Cavir Director of the Church 
of the Redeemer, Toronto, 
Advanced Piane and @rgaa Lessons. 
Address—Conservatory of Music, 
or 117 Pembroke St. 


Mr. Peter C. Kennedy 
Instruction in the Art 
of Piano Playing 


STUDIOS Fame Warecsne nes venient 
Residence, 328 Brock Ave. 





























FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Address— 168 Carlton Street, or 


Conservatory of Music. 


R. OLMSTEAD MacKAY 
BASSO 
Teacher of Singing 


Pupil of Alfred Augustus North, London, England 
Principal Vocal Dept. Toronto function College of 
Music. Studie—Mornings, Bell Piane Co, 


FRANK 8S. WELSMAN 
CONCERT PIANIST 
and TEACHER 


Studio at Nordheimer's. Residence— 32 Madison Ave, 
Telephone N. gor 


NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 


oa oe SPECIALIST 

eacher inging and Musical Theory, English 
French, German and Itali R ire ; 
Gea and monea. a 


Studios — Castle Frank Road, R ; . 
nel osedale, and Nerd 






















F. H. TORRINGTON, 


Mi 


Vocal Teacher St. M 


: TH LJNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. 
CIN AEFILIATION WITH U : “i 
| reke St. 

12-14 Pem' = 1 
Thorough Musical Education 

i? ale EXPRESSION 
Ema Scott Raff, Principal 
Calendar and syllabus on application 


Mary Hewitt Smart 
80) 


PRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
a e, Toronto. 
Studic—Room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


MILDRED WALKER 


SOPRANO 
Pupil Emelio Agramonte. 
VOICE CULTURE. Concert engagements 









accepted. Studios—Bell Piano Warerooms and 
30 Lowther Ave., City. 


“LINA D. ADAMSON 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


Address Conserva' of Music, After ist Oct., 19 
Meredith Crescent, ie. 


MISS JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 


Pupil of William Shakespeare, London, Eng. 


Teacher of Singing, Toronto Conservatery of 
Music, season commencing Sept. 1904. 


For terms, dates, etc., address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Mauaio, or 308 Huron Street. 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN 


Practical classes for piano teachers in 


Common Sense Method 


Address—Toronto Junction College of Music 


Canadian Institute for Physical Training. 


1. Medical and Physical 
Examiaation; with pre- 
scrivtion of exercise. 

2. oy Deities. 

3. Boxing and fencing. 

4. Teacher's Course. 

5. Correspondence Course 


SrupIo—Bank of Hamil- 
to. Chambers, Queen & 








SpadinaAve.,Toronto.Can 
J.W. BARTON, M.D. ) Prin- 
BON, , BARTON) cipals. 
Dr. J. W. Barton. 
EDUCATIONAL 





If you have not decided 


DO IT NOW 


Write for full particulars to 


3 Pee ede 
a COLL 


Y. M.C. A. Building, Toronto, Ont. 
Oldest and strongest business conrection. Br# 
est premises ; most thorough courses in all branc 
Expert teachers. Graduates always successful. 
lost time, W. BROOKS. 


3 Prinel, 





No better Commercial School in 
Canada than the popular 


TORONTO, ONT. 


Cor. Yonge and Alexander Sts., 
A school that is not living on past reputation but 
upon the genuine work that is being done day by 
day at the present time. Ex-students several other 
business colleges now in attendance. 
Winter Term opens Jan, 3rd, Call or write for 





St. Margaret’s College 


A bigh-class Boarding and Day School for girls in 
exceptionally fine surroundings. Modern equipment. 
Specialists of European training and of the highest 
peemeaienal standing in every department. Careful 

for 


home training. Pupils prepared all musica! exam- 
inations, 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET. 


Mrs. Gaorcs Dickson, Lady Principal. 
Guorce Dickson, M.A., Director. 


Late Prinei 
(late Principal Upper Canada 


satin a son 
Toronto School ot Physical 
Culture and Expression 
SIMPSON HALL, 734 Yonge St. 


Ladies’ Gymnasium 
— Recreative and 


Curative Exercises | 


Daily 


Teacher's complete 
course. 


New term starts Jan sth 
a Send tor Calendar 
ee eeeeeesEnEtEninnee 
THE ASSOCIATED BOARD 
of the 


ROYAL ACADEMY OF MUSIC 
ROYAL COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


in conjunction with 


McGILL UNIVERSITY 


School, Local Center and Te 
, achers’ - 
ee Examinations (for the Title 
centiate f 
Beard). ° the Associated 


Examinations for the - 
will be held as follows: sane. ves 


TH 
Senv (Written), Wednesday, May 3, 


PRACTICAL —During the M 
6 onth 
antries 2a on April ist, 1905." _ 
Opies of the Syllabus, Entry Fo 
Specimen Theory Papers (ries 20 aah 
Music, and full information can be ob- 


tained from 
W. J. HEALY, B.A. 
Secretary McGill Conservatorium of Music 
799 Sherbrooke Street, Montreal. 











Dancing, Physical Culture and Yensing. 


MISSES STERNBERG 


niaiaie T. GEORGE'S HALL. 

e paneieg Feturdave, 
Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge mY Sow 
forming. Prospeatus on application. 


The MODEL SCHOOL OF MUSIC 


193 BEVERLEY STREET 












j 





Whaley, Rovce & G0. 


Ganada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
anD Musical lastruments 


Our collection of RABE @LD VIGIANS, 
"CELLOS, ctc.. is THE LARGEST AND GEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
tavited. 

INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET - - TORONTO 


Ge-- 
P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio--146 Oseington Avenue 
Voices tested Free. 


W. F. PICKARD © 


Organist Bloor St. Baptist Church. 
TEACHER OF PIANOFORTE 
AND ORGAN PLAYING 


Studio—305 Huron Street. 








A. T. CRINGAN, fe. bit. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing of 
development. 

Studie —Toronto Conservat: 

Residence—633 € 


of Music. 
urch St., Toronte. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOEIN and PIANO 


Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Willtams’ 
143 Yonge Street. 


GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 

Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Seleist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. In 
structor of ‘Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


Studio : aytime, at Nordheimer's; Evenings, 
College of Must. a ae 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Cencert Tenor 
Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 


booking engagements in Canada. 


ow 
Address—ERIE, Pa. 


J. F. JOHNSTONE,’ C.M. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, ete. 
Room 5, 289 College Street, Toronte. 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church 
PIANO. ORGAN, THEORY 

Address—1 Nortu Snzrsovurne Street, or 
Toronto Cottzcr or Music, 


W. O. FORSYTH 
PIANIST apteabee f She agher 


Art of Piano-Playing, Harmony, ete. 
Private studio—Nordheimer's, Toronte, 




















DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
a TEACHER OF PIANG 
Toron moprvatesy =. mai. te 


College. 
Address—496 Spadina Ave 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 


of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Ss 21 Gunbar Road. Recedate. Kad 


LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. Recently 
returned from Vienna. Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. For 
dates and terms, address Nordheimer's, King St., or 
278 Jarvis St. 


FRAU WHITELAW 


TEACHER OF 


FRENCH AND GERMAN 


Without study. Easy, rapid method. Trial 
lessons free. Highest city references. oe 


7 NORTH STREET, TORON TO 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEAOHER 
245 McCaul Street. 
or Oonservatory of Music. 


MR. HAMILTON MACAULAY 


CONCERT BASSO AND 
TEACHER OF VOICE CULTURE 


of London, England. 
Studio—29 Alexander St. _ 


Address—care Nordheimer's. 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies College, Toronto 
and Toronto Conservatory of Musi 














Address— 


226 Seaton Street. 





WINNIE 6. CONNOR, A.T.C.M. 


Teacher of VIOLIN 








| STUDIO—Toronto Conservatory of Musi 


FRANCIS COOMBS 
BARITONE 
Teacher of Tone Production and Singing Metro 
palitan School of Music 
Down town Studio 
Bell Piane Warerooms—i46 Yonge Street 


HAROLD D. PHILLIPS, M.A. 


Mus. Bao. (Cantab) F.R.6.0. 
Organist and Choirmaster St. Paul's Church, Bloor 
Street East. Composition, Advanced 
Theory, Organ. Address— 9 Bernard Avenue 








ART. 


W. L. FORSTER 
. PORCRAIT PAINTER 
Studio—& King Street Weaet 





GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND | 
Public Accountant and Auditor 


McKinnon Suline, Terente. 
Room 21 Phene—Main 1301 


EDWARD HARRIS 


PIANO TUNER 
Piance regulated, Repaired, Polished, eto, 
908 GEORGE STREET. Phene W. 1906 
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A Nordheimer Piano x 
Sie GAs<a_Christmas Gift | “3 ees: 


— —.  e_F A Joy “at Christmas, and throughout the year ’ * 


SSSI 
PUD Rt VR 


Pane 
















A eines, canottc eee 







This is one of many 
designs we are carry- 
ing out in 


Decorative 
_ aGrilles 


_« Suitable “to wide%hall 4 
Cor_any large opening. 


Hluradall Novelty Furniture Co. 
Hayter & eae tie Toronto 
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.. TORONTO'S .. 


; é ~The Marshall Sanitary Mattress 
) Christmas Magazine | : 


72 Pages—Allegorical Front ee 
in 5 Colors. 
Over 100 Prominent Bankers and 
Merchants Advertise: : 
Hlalf-tone Pictures by Leading Artists of 
Europe. Fashion Plates from London's 
Leading Fashions and Designers, 


1 
, -ARTIAL LIST OF CONTENTS 
. oH lred Years Hen idmund 1 





If you want to give a comfortabie, healthy 
Xmas Present, that will be in use one- 
| third of the time 
Phone Main 4533 


and we will send a man to measure the 
bed for a Marshall Mattress that you 
can return if not satisfactory. 


ther ) IK¢ al Ip 
hatri t | IKE 1 { 


The Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co. 


261 King Street West. 





een 

Births 

Mitter—Dec. 10, Toronto, Mrs. N. R 
Miller, a 


to gi 
“ + ie a king rh ks th 2 Che Cradle, Altar and the Temb 
daytin 


bit son 


5 ad , : 7 al a eee | St AGRAM—Dec. 9, Waterloo, Mrs. Ed- 
, F ward F. Seagram, a daughter 
J yhnston, a 


| daughter 
Edit Standard WW riters Poets,| Ross 


Dec 6, Barrie, Mrs 
wotat s Latest and + F | Ross, a daughter 


Donald 


Marriages 
Duerk—BLackstocK-DowNngEy—Dec 6, 
M ’ Rangoon, Burmah, Caroline Black 
St Fou stock-Downey to Major Charles S 
1.M.S 
LiepER—Novy 30, 
| Catharine 








Tore mnito, 
Lieder to John 


popular t Deaths 
, i2, Toronto, Ethel Gert 


Eye \ , rude Amey, aged 21 years 
Va \ ' tn 4 ther t| El Dec. 12, Chicago, Letitia Cas 
; ) ‘ ] ’ ' ; uw . 
, 


each perfo uryland ( NOL De 3 ronte Joseph 
ty 4 Yr mr T I 


Ha ¢ pt Me, «5 RE JUST RIGHT Connolly, R.C.A., I.R LA aged 64 





} Le Dec. & Plymouth, Indiana, Sus 


aged 55 years 


CornisH—Dec io, ‘Wester tlospita 


satay, ee 


i hor tlarrinet Cowdry aged 
/ < alt 29-33 RICHMOND STREET WEST 27 ul 
LAUGHLIN—D loront Samue 


NITARIAN CHURCH | °*)) Veo [8 50 Michaels Hospital 





Used at table and inthe 


Y gea 43 ears 
Jarvie Street, aveve Wilten Avenuc ee ; 2 Montreal, Edith Mar 
Kitchen, it gives greater PPP LPP ’ 
’ ia . I i >pragge, aged 15 yeat 
nowrishment and Sunday morning service at elevea clock Wy a did Tol Wil | 
j Preaching by the pastor, Rev J. T. Sunderland ; — GORE WY RE 
strength to the foed MA. Subject " Life Lessons trom Willlam Cullen iged 78 irs 
Contains the vital phos- Bryant Wricu Dex 10 Toronto John | 
‘ lock Weinht sued tel 
mf who wheat Sunday evening service at seven o cloc rivl ged 69 years 
phates of whi le The fourth ef a series of lectures om ‘' The Oceldeat 7 
and the Orient—Their Gifts to the World.’ In’ Memoriam 
fe Ask your Gr ers. “America What Ought Its Contribution to the | It iftectionate remembrance of my | 
" Werld's Civilization and Keligion to Ke? } | ' ee | 
ie 2 belovea husband, James ALEXANDER 
Whelesale Ageats—W. GO, PATRICK & CO- Bunday School at 10 a.m. j | / , 
: |} Pucker, who died December 19, 1903 
20 Melinda Street A cardial wavitation extended to all—seats free, of vhs shall bite sila 
Unitarian literature may be bad, free, on application | GUZAT se ve again, 





| to Mra. Phompeos, No. go8 Jarvis Sarees 1 It will be love, sole victor over pain!’ 





JouHNSTON Dex 10, Toronto, Mrs. A | 


WILLIAM BRIGGS) 2095. ssa, “an, 


SS 


URDAY NIGHT. 
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SOCIETY~ 

ISS VIOLET FREELAND 

arrived on Monday on a 

visit to Mrs. Percy 

Beatty, and has already 

made many friends here. 

On Wednesday Mrs. 

Jeatty asked a few friends in for a 
game of bridge, and to meet her charm- 
ing guest. Miss Freeland is from Sur- 
rey, England. I hear she came over 
on the Parisian, the same boat which 
brought the Governor-General’s party, 
and that Neptune was rude enough to 
do some decidedly inconsiderate shak- 
ing up of the whole passenger list. The 
| weather was indeed so bad that one can 
| pay tribute to the sea-going excellence 
of a Governor-General who could put 
up with nine days of it and make such 
a buoyant, optimistic and jolly speech 
on landing as is reported from Halifax. 

* 


Miss Gwendolen Bright of St. John’s, 
Newfoundland, who was the guest of 
Mrs. Jack Brodie this fall, returned 
some weeks ago to Newfoundland 
and had a very trying and tedious sea 
trip from Sydney, C.B., to St. John’s 
Her Toronto friends are hoping to wel- 
come her again, for she made herself 
very much liked while here 


Such a pretty little bazaar was on in 
St. James’ schoolhouse on Tuesday af- 
ternoon, when the Junior Auxiliary, un 
der the direction of their superintend 
ent, Miss Aileen Gooderham, surprised 
their elders by the enterprise and taste 
of their arrangements. Afternoon tea 
was served, and candy tables, work 
tables, a gorgeous fish-pond, and a very 
funny art gallery were running busily 
all afternoon. ‘The fish-pond, in fact, 
was absolutely fished out long before 
closing time. 

Afternoon tea is served at the exhibi 
| tion of Dutch pictures every day, host- 
esses taking turns in looking after this 
gracious duty. The pictures are very 
interesting, the Israel Fisherfolk being 
| gazed at with respectful admiration by 
many who are amazed at its being so 
valuable. Willy Sluiter, who had 
those dashing caricatures last year, has 
some good things in the second room, 
where soft etchings, clever and much 
admired, are the chief exhibits. Every- 
one interested in art should see them. 

} * 

Mrs. Mandeville Merritt is settled at 
74 Prince Arthur avenue. Canon and 
Mrs. Farncombe have moved to 52 Vic- 
tor avenue, Riverdale. Mr. and Mrs. F. 
T. Gillespie are at the Queen’s for the 
winter. Mrs. Milne is removing to 629 
Huron street. 


” 


Mrs. Cassidy, 43 Bloor street, in- 
vited some friends to tea on Satur- 
day, to meet Mrs. Ellsworth of New 
York. The drawing-rooms and tables 
were decorated with carnations and 
ferns. Mrs. Manning Doherty of 
Guelph assisted in entertaining. Mrs. 
Ellsworth wore a_ silk panne velvet 
shirt-waist suit, with hat to match. 
Mrs. Manning Doherty was gowned in 
old rose raw silk, trimmed with Rus- 
sian lace. Some of those present were 
Mrs. W. A. Young, Mrs. Sims, Mrs. 
Price Brown, Mrs. Dwyer, Miss Sims 
and Mrs. Berwick of Winnipeg. 

* 


Mr. E. W. Oliver, B.A.Sc., of Winni- 
peg, who has been on a visit to his 
home, Ingomar Lodge, Delaware ave- 
nue, is the guest of Mr. and Mrs. Doug- 
las H. Philp, Ottawa. 

. 





Mrs. Herbert Shaw, 143 Close avenue, 
entertained a number of her lady friends 
to a most enjoyable tea on Tuesday 
afternoon. Mrs. Shaw, gowned in 
black silk, assisted by Mrs. George B. 
Shaw, gowned in ivory duchess, received 
her guests in the drawing-room, which 
was most artistically decorated with 
palms, ferns and ’mums, while the tea 
room was beautiful with pink roses and 
shaded lights, and the many guest: 
were well looked after by Mrs. S. Shaw, 
Miss Shaw, and Mrs. William Chis- 
| holm. 





* 


Two beautiful presents have been 
| kindly offered as prizes for the guessing 
| contest in the Elks’ Christmas Maga- 
| sine by the United Arts and Crafts, 
| Limited, as gifts, one ++ be a lady’s 
| writing-desk and finished in a 
| new treatment of stec. grey, to be spe- 
| cially designed and constructed by this 
| new enterprising company of home de- 
| corators and furniture makers; it is to 
| be a beautiful specimen of their work. 
| The other is a hand-carved chair in a 
| dull walnut, also given by this company. 
| These presents will be on view at the 
| United Arts and Crafts studios, corner 
| King and Yonge streets (over Grand 
| Trunk office) on and after January 4, 


| 1905 


* 


Among those expected in town for 
Christmas are Mr. and Mrs. Agar Ad- 
amson, who will visit Mrs. John Caw 
thra. Mrs. Keefer of Ottawa is also in 
town, with Mrs. James Crowdy 


Established 1869. 


DANIEL STONE 


The Leading Undertaker 





365 Yonge Strect 


| 
| 


J. YOUNG rex. wise 


The Leading Undertaker 
358 Yonge Street Phone M. 679. 





W. H. STONE 


Undertaker 
YONGE STR: A 
343 Phone Main 982 
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If you wear a well-shaped boot, why 
not have a well-shaped rubber 


to match it? 


**Maltese 


Cross’ 


Rubbers 


are made to suit all the latest styles 


Fit well 


of boots. 


Look well 


Wear well 


Ask to see our new Military and 
French high Heels 


Manufactured only by 


Tus Gutta Perchoa & Russer Mre. Co. 
oF Toronto, LimitEp. 


Branches— MONTREAL and WINNIPEG, 


Appetite and Invention. 








The St. Paul’s Church Organ. 





fhe organ m St 











Exchange 
and Mart 


CHARGE.—Thirty words or less, 
25 cents. Every additional word, 
1 cent. For minor matters, such 
as the acquiring or disposal of 
postage stamp or coin collec- 
tions, which may be briefly 
worded, a charge of 10 cents for 
ten words will be made. 


PRIVATE NUMBER. — When 
subscribers do not wish their 
addresses published they may 
request us to attach a number 
to the announcement, and all 
replies will then be addressed 
under cover to that number at 
our office, and forwarded by us 
free. Or, if desired. we wili en- 
deavor to effect the transaction 
without introducing the nego- 
ttating parties to each other. 








CLOCK—A handsome — grandfather's 
clock for sale; beautifully inlaid; 
would) make a suitable Christmas 


gift; can be seen by dropping line to 
“Business 7C,” Saturpay NIGHT 

FURS—Beaver and Persian lamb 
gauntlets for sale; will sell very 
cheap. “Business 5C,” Saturpay 
NIGHT. 





FANCY WORK—Expert on silk work, 
etc., will take orders for all kinds of 
fancy work; terms reasonable. 
“Business 10C,” Saturpay NIGHT. 


| 

| 

—— 

eee BOOTS AND SKATES— 
One pait, in perfect condition, for 

: sale; size 7; cost, complete, $6.00; 

will sell for $2.50. 

j 

| 

! 


“Business 6C,” 
Saturpay NiGHrT. 





WHITELY EXERCISER for sale; 

} man’s size; best quality; scarcely 
used. Apply to “Business 3C,” Sat 
URDAY NIGHT. 





DIAMONDS—Now is your chance to 
get the precious gems at your own 
price, practically speaking; rings in 
all sizes; must be sold before Christ 
mas; an exceptional opportunity 
“Business 30C.,” Saturpay NIGHT 


Nothing 
Nicer 
Thana 


Kodak 


for Christmas. 








We carry a complete line ef Kodaks and 
Cameras from 


$2 to $25 


Alse a full line of latest styles et 


Albums 


Call and see us before completing your 
Christmas list. 


J. G. RAMSEY CO. 


Limited 
89 BAY STREET, TORONTO, ONT. 





church. It was heard for the first time 
on Sunday last, and made a great im- 
pression by its splendid volume and 
sweetness of tone. 

The organist and choirmaster,; Mr 


Paul's Anglican} Harold Phillips, intends at the begin- 


Church, Bloor street east, which was] ning of the New Year to give a series 


installed when the church 


was re-| of organ recitals, each of which will 


opened last March, has been augmented] contain one or more of his own ar- 


by the addition of an auxiliary instru- 


ment placed at the west end of 


rangements of celebrated orchestral 


the ' works. 
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ENTRANCE TO ge 
veires ARTS & GRAFTS STUDIO 

6 KING ST. W. 

HOW TO SPEND A PLEASANT FEW HOURS THAT WILL BE BENEFICIAL AND EDUCATING 

On and after Monday, December 19, you are invited to visit our workshops, where 
mens of our furniture displayed, and will be most pleased to have the pleasure of 
invited to visit our down-town studios, over Grand Trunk office, ; 


it comes to you direct from the craftsman’s 
designs. We avoid persuasiveness. 


we will have many good speci- 
. p! t a visit Irom you. You are also 
a eal gers and Yonge streets. Buying our furniture 
ands, ¢ zy away w . >rofit as \ : ing ive 
§ away with all shop profit as well as getting very exclusive 


..PRINCESS.. 


gre, week Mionday, Dec. 19 


Matinee, Saturday only. 











“The Book Shop.” 


Give a Book Instead of a Card 


or Calendar. It would be more appreciated, being a 


permanent present We are showing a most delightful 
line of 





CHARLES B. DILLINGHAM 
presents 


Lulu 
Glaser 


IN 


Small Leather Bound Volumes 


Just the ideal beautiful and inexpensive Xmas Gifts. See 


our immense variety of Boks ior women, men and child- 
ren. Prices popular. 


Xmas Cards and Calendars, 5c. up ta $5. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO., 
7 and 9 King St. East, Toronto. 


Christmas 
Decorations 


Madcap 
Princess 


FOUNDED UPON 
Charles Major’s novel 


“When Knighthood was in Flower” 


ANEW COMIC OPERA 


ENTITLED 











HOLLY—The best the season affords, selected to please the most 


: : critical. 
. MUSIC BY ; 1 
LUDWIG ENGLANDER MISTLETOE — Imported direct from England—the true English 
LIBRETTO BY Golden. 









HARRY 8. SMITH HOLLY WREATHS—In making holly wreaths we use only best 
grade of holly, glossy green and well berried, and strongly wound. 
SHE A'S THE ATER Christmas Trees 
| Perfect shape, wel! branched, fresh cut and sure to please. Order early. 
Basie tr | Pampas Plumes 


Immortelles 
Cape Flowers 
Christmas Bells 


_ A. Simmers 


147-149-151 King St. East 
Phone Main 191 


YOUR SUPPORT 


is requested for 


The Scenic Novelty 


Die—Oberstierer—Tyroleans 


KLEIN, OTT BROS. & NICHOLSON 
The Four Harmony Kings 
LES DAHLIAS 
French Character Dancess 
Cc. W. LITTLEFIELD 
Mimic and Monologi:t 
The Comedians 


Monroe, Mack & Lawrence 


Ia “* The Two Senators " 


DORA PELLETIER 
Vocalist 
CARSON & WILLARD 
The Funny Germans 


The Kinetograph 


All New Pictures, 
Special Extra Attraction 


Rice & Prevost 


World's Greatest Comedy Acrobats 








_— 


NEVER 


before has there been shown in Canada 





AS MAYOR 


Election January 2nd, 1905. 
as superior an assortment of Perfumes as 
we have just imported from France and 
England. 








the accompaniments in a most artistic 


Social and Personal. 
manner, and although young in the pro 





Order Heyler’'s Chocolates now to fession, she has proved herself worthy 
ensure delivery on Dec. 24 | The recital given by the pupils of | to rank as one of the most capable vocal 
. 24. ; | 
‘ | Mrs. Mildred Walker in St. Georges | teachers in the city 


We always carry a full line of Hudnut's 
toilets articles, 


| Hall on the 7th of December was a de 


in every The large 
testified their 


Mrs. J. B 


Home on 


Miller gave a charming At 
Wednesday at her 


| cided success way 


Perfumed | audience 


Have you ever tried present apprect afternoor 
Flannel? —used instead of sachet-| ation by demanding frequent encores, 0 | residence in Wellesley street. Mrs. Mil 
powder. | spite of the fact that there were fifteen | ler welcomed her many friends in the 

| numbers on the programme. All the | drawing-room,«vhich was fragrant with 

eT ee ae pupils taking part acquitted themselves | clusters of roses Mrs. Miller was as 
W H LEE in a manner highly creditable to their | sisted by her friend, Miss Taylor of 
° ° teacher, while several gave promise of | Glasgow, Scotland. The pretty tea 


King Edward Drug Store 
OPEN ALL NIGHT 


becoming concert artists of exceptional | table was aglow with the vivid scarlet 


ability. Mrs. Walker herself played al) | of poinsettias and their long green 
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| New Hampshire 








GEO. H. GOODERHAM 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


—— 











| leaves, which made a lovely effect 2f 


warmth and color coming in from the 
raw cold of the day. A few of those 
who enjoyed the afternoon were ofS. 
H. M. Pellatt, Mrs. Peuchen, the Misses 
Nairn, Mrs. H. ¥. Perry, Mrs. W. B. 
Thomson, Mirs. Teetzel, Mrs. J. A. Al- 


lan, Mrs. Price Brown, Mrs. Britton, 
Mrs. Jegrold Ball, Mrs. H. Bourlier, 
Mrs. Prartlett, Mrs. W. B. Chamber- 
lain, ‘sMiss Dixon, Mrs. J. E. Elliott, 
Mrs. W. P. Eby, Mrs. R. A. Grant, 
Mrs. J. T. Gilmore, Miss Gilmore, Mrs. 
S. WW. Janes, Mrs. Ralph King, Mrs. 


aad Miss Lamport, Mrs. Parkyn Mur- 

tay, Miss Murray, the Misses Mac- 

Murchy, Mrs. McWhinney and others. 
* 


Miss Strathy, Mr. and Mrs. A. W. 
Barnard, Miss C. J. Burnett, Miss 
Hall, Mrs. E. F. Blake, Mrs. G. F. R. 
Harris, Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Baines, 
Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson, Mrs. and 
muss Sankey, Toronto; Mrs. F. Cowan, 
Master Cowan, Oshawa; Mr. M. B. 
Patch, Buffalo; Lieutenant-Colonel and 
Mrs. Burland, Dr. A. W. G. Wilson, 
Montreal; Herr Max Hackerlein, Heid- 
enheim, Germany; Mr. and Mrs. W. 
White, Vancouver, are registered at the 
Welland, St. Catharines. 

* 


The marriage of Mr. E. F. Osler and 
Miss Sim will take place in England 
the first week in January. 


————__-—_—_- 2 —_ 


At Shea’s Next Week. 





HE Die Obersteirer Troupe, Ty- 
rolean singers, is the special 
feature. announced by Manager 
Shea for next week. The act 


is a scenic novelty obtained from Eu- 


rope this spring to appear at the 
World’s Fair. Mr. Shea at once made 
arrangements for them to come here di- 


rectly after their long engagement in | 
The services of twelve peo- | 


St. Louis. 
ple, six ladies and the same number of 
gentlemen, are utilized, all wearing 


their native costumes, which are said to | 


be of remarkable beauty. An Alpine 
scene, specially painted 
gagement, aids in making the whole ef- 
fect a wonderful scene 
magnificence. Their singing of Tyro- 
lean melodies impresses one with the 
value of an Old World training, and 
the combination of the whole chorus 
gives their audience the impression that 
they are listening to grand opera. 

As a comedy and grotesque acrobatic 
act, Rice and Prevost are representative 
in their class. Their work is so entirely 


distinct from the ordinary run _ that 
they are usually headlined in all the 
vaudeville houses in this country. As a 


| special attraction it is altogether likely 


that they will prove to be one of the 
biggest hits of the bill. Monroe, Mack 
and Lawrence, the comedy trio, 
appear in The Two Senators, by 
Charles Horwitz. Between the Sena- 
tor from Oklahoma and the one from 
there is said to be 
enough comedy produced to make a 
highly’ satisfactory half-hour’s amuse- 
ment in which’ Miss Lawrence is of 
great assistance. Introducing 
novelties in the line of quartettes of 
saxophone, cornets, trombones,  etc., 
Klein, Ott Brothers and Nicholson will, 
it is claimed, produce one of the best 
novelty musical acts ever seen in this 
city. The sweet singing of Dora Pel- 
letier, who is, by the way, one of the 
prettiest girls on the stage, will likelv 
prove particularly pleasing, as her reper 
toire embraces many Scotch and Irish 
songs which are very pleasing. Carson 
and Willard are two well-known Ger 
man comedians. C. W. Littlefield ha 
an original Rube monologue, and Les 
Dahtias dance ina style peculiarly pleas 
ing. In all, the bill comprises more new 
acts than have been seen at the house in 
any one week for some time. The kin 
etograph will have a series of new and 
humorous pictures. 
eeneeeiteaetcailipicainniemonnec 


“The word ‘obey,’” said Mrs. Grow- 
ells, “should be struck out of the mar- 
riage ceremony.” a 

“A better plan,” retorted Growells, 
“would be to substitute the word ‘sup- 
port,”” 


“Smithers never lights 
cigars. He iust keeps it in his mouth 
and chews the end. I’ve often won- 
dered why.” 

“You wouldn't if you had smoked one 
of them!” 


one 





Massey Music Hall 
December 16, 17 


Mat. 17 


ELKS’ CHRISTMAS 
PANTOMIME 


Fairyland 


Under distinguished patronage of 
Lieutenant-Governor Hon. Mortimer 
Clark and Mrs. Clark. 
600 —in Cast— 600 
600 Benefit Toronto 600 
in Cast cc sa : i 
reneral Hospital ‘=< 
600 E 300 
PRESS COMMENTS: 
‘As splendtd as money and brains 
could make it.”—Detroit Tribune. 


“Grandest entertainment ever seen in 
Cincinnati.”—Cincinnati Enquirer 

“The entertainment is the most 
pendous and most spectacular 
tainmentever attempted here.” 
Free Press 

“The entertainment was a grand suc 
cess, and the members of the large com 
mittees are to he congratulated The 
Academy of Music was aglow with col ir 
and light and activity.” 

“Grand, beautiful. 
like it ever hefore in 
Toledo Rlade 

Toronto's 


stu 


inspiringe—nothing 
Toledo.” 


seen 


hristmas Magazine 


Programme. On sale each performance 
25 cents 
Prices__Fvenj 
rices—Evening 25¢ 50c*, $1.00 
Matinee, 25¢. and soc 


Advance sale opens Wednesday. De 
cember 14, 9 am at Music 


Hall 


Massey 





for their en- | 


of color and | 


will | 


several | 


of his | 


enter- | 
Ottawa | 


Montreal Star. | 


with | 


19 


a 


W.A.Murray & Cow: 


Alaska Sable 


Scarfs for $15.50 


Xmas 
Here’s a particularly fine Scarf. Fashionable 
stole shape, 68 inches long, double fur all 
through. Prime strictly No. 1 specially selected 
natural skins, rich, glossy fur. Ends finished 
with Sable tails, Sable tails at throat. We look 
upon the scarf as full value for $18.50 If you 
wanted a real nice Xmas_ present—one not 
costly but that looks elegant—this is a splendid 






























chance. 





Special--$15 50. 


WA Murray && Heke... loronta. 



















you will hear of us as reliable furriers, because we are so pa 
ticular about quality— quality of fur and quality of workmans 
and the smallest article we make undergoes the same rigorous 
inspection that attends the filling of an order for Royalty. 


[t matters not where you ask, in every Province in the Don 
We will be glad to meet you in our warerooms, 
| 


HOLT, RENFREW & Co. 


Toronto and Quebec 








Most Acceptable Holiday Gifts 


i 
} 


| 
| 


Andirens fias Logs 


Fenders Baskets 


Fire Sets Coal Hods 








~The O'Keeffe Mantel and Tile Co. 


97 Yonge Street, Toronto 





PPL LPL 


Christmas Hampers 








AS a Christmas specialty, we are off HAMPERS 
taining six bottles, according to choice om $5.4 
No better or more suitable present could be give 
W E have a complete range of Poris and She 
cents to $1.75 per bottle Our Cooking-Bran 


$1.00 per bottle is unexcelled 


} Open W M M A kk A Telehpone 
| Evenings ° Main 

| until WINE MERCHANT - 
Christmas 1708 


79 Yonge Street 











Containing everything necessary for the 


Prices from $14.00 up to $85.00. 
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We. , 
“= IULIAN SALE 
Leather Goods Co., Limited 
FITTED BAGS 105 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO. SUIT CASES, of 


For Men and Women, 


toilet when traveling. 





We make a specialty of natural grain 


TRAVELING BAGS 


leather in our bags 





in all 





POCKET-BOOKS 
We have sold more pocket-books this 
vear than for the last two years It 
’ hows they are again | g used ex 
tensively Prices, 50 ip to $10.00 


iS 


™ 


new styles, buy ours 


If you want 


Prices, $4.00 up to $20.00 


DRESSING CASES 
An endless variety of fifty different 


kinds. 





Prices from $2.00 up to $35.00 





FOBACCO POUCHES, 


From 50c. up to $2.00. 





SAFETY INK BOTTLES 


the latest novelties, 2§c. to §0c 


The best 


25¢ 


TRAY PURSES 


s§eill 


ng 


50¢ 


4 


ip to $3.00 


Coin Purse for a man, 


up to $1.50. 


Covered with all kinds of fine leathers, 












FLASKS. 
One of our strong specialties. 


the only firm in Canada finishing our 
own flasks. Prices 35c. up to $5-00 





CIGAR CASES. 


Telescope style, from 50c. to $3.00. 
Frame style, from 75c. up to $6.00. 
Magazirs Cases, fror ¢5.00 to $8.00. 





COIN PURSES. 


We make every conceivable kind. 
Prices from 25c. up to $1.50 





STICK-PIN CASES 


For small articles of jewelry when 


traveling. $1.00 up to $2.00 





JEWEL CASES 


Something that every woman 


days needs for all the small and 
articles that are used 


Prices, $2.00 up to $15.00 


When you make 
a gift in leather 
those made by 
Julian Sale are 
most appreci- 
ated. 





with fittings, from $8.00 to $40.00. 


CARS STOP AT DOOR 





SEA LION TRAVELING BAGS. 





This is the richest leather tanned, and 
WRITING SETS ; 
at $5.00. 
Writing Folios, from $1.00 up to $15.00. 
Blotters, from $1.50 up to $2.00. 


we make it in bags in all our new pat- 
terns. $10.00 to $25.00. 





We are DOROTHY BAGS 
in fine suede, from 75c. up to $3.00 





POCKET TOILET CASES. 


Prices from 25c. up to $2.00. 





eR iee Be 


BILL FOLDS. 
Prices from 35c. up to $2.00. 





' TELEPHONE REGISTERS. 
Prices, 50c. and $1.00. 


UMBRELLAS UMBRELLAS 
for Men, in all this year’s 
$1.00 to $10.00. styles, $1.00 up 
to $10.00. 





BILL BOOKS, 
from 50c. up to $6.00. 





lf it is impossible to see 
our immense _ stock, write 
for our beautiful 


PLAYING CARDS 
in Leather Cases, 50c. up to $2.00. 





The illustrationsare so per- 
fect that it is equaltoa 
personal visit to our store. 


WE PAY EXPRESS CHARGES IN ONTARIO. 





COLLAR AND CUFF CASES, 


in round, flat and roll-up. . 
Prices from $1.00 to $5.00. HAT BOXES, 


in round and square, $3.50 up to $12.00. 






SHAVING MUGS AND 
SHAVING SETS 
SUIT CASES. f | 

Prices from 25c. up to $15.00 





1 a- ° : 
sider Every Case, from our lowest price t’ 


the best, is finished perfectly 


Prices from $4.50 up to $25.00 


large 





HAND BAGS, 
in all the new leathers and color with 
fittings. Prices from $1 up to $20 


lf you want 
small remem- 
brances, buy 
them made of 





Leatl aoe a a 
WATCH WRISTLETS leather. MUSIC HOLDERS, 
We carry the only stock in Canada in all this year’s new patterns, 
that is complete in sizes and leut! $1.00 to $7.00. 
50c. up to $1.50 ° 





eh 


sae, Bh 





